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of getting Preferment. A Tale. 
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PREFERMENT, 


IM Wes HEE, ſacred * Prophet, [ invoke, 
wa... 4 | Whoſe Wiſdom ſav'd n 
Yoke | x 
Great farts King, and ſtrenvous ng 
Rooted from od the ſacred Land 
Cursd: BaaPs Priefts, aſſiſt my Song, 
And lend thy Inft'ence ro my young 
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To ſmooth an angry Pr—tc' 8 Brow. 


2 The F ARMER'S DavcuTsz : Or, 


And feeble Muſe. Or thou, great * Sage, 
Whoſe Art o'ercame the Dragon's Rage 
And pout'd juſt Vegneance and Diſgrace 0 
On Bell, and all his hellih Race . 
Of wicked Prieſts, propitious (mile, © 

And cheriſh with thy ſacred Oil 

My unfledg'd Pinions, leaſt in vain 

I try the wondrous Task texplain : 

To trace the Maze whoſe wand'ring End 
Does to Preferment's Summit tend; 

And teach the trembling Loungſter how 


CT CT 


Where the deep Oaſe, with gentle Tide, 
Her clear refreſhing Streams do glide, 


Whoſe Banks wirh lofty Turrets grac'd | 1 | a 


Where Domes magnificent are plac'd | 
Which form a Town, to Proſpect fair, 25 
Renowned for it's Lordl y Mayor. 
Here a Cathedral's Gothigk Spices | 
The wondring Eye with Profpet tires 

®* Daniel. + York. 2491 Ur 


— 


The 41 f pac Pena 3 


Near which, vpon the facred Lands, 

A ſplendid Mitred Palace ſtands. 1 

By whoſe grand Buildings are outſhone 

. James, or fam'd Kenfeugton. | 

In which an old, thin, meager Prieft, 

(Right Reverend by Divine Grace) 

Batten'd in holy Luxury. y, 

And all that Epicures agree 

The Sunmun Bonnm's of Delight, 

Indulgd his pamper'd Appetite. 

No needy Poor, how much diſtreſs d, 

Was ever at his Gate cares d. — 7 

No limping Cripple here you'd fee - 

To ask his Lordſhip's Charity: 

No, all ſuch Wickedneſs of Courſe 

He deem'd as Sacrilege, or worſe: 

And thoſe who boldly dar'd iatrude, 

Were fent to Gaol for being rude: 

For why? He prov'd by Right Divine, 

That ſuch muſt either work or pine. | 

And that God's Bleſſings only were 

The Right of his peculiar Care. 
B 2 The * 


4 The FARMER'S Davcnrus : Or 


r he promis 4 Land alone detrecd © 
Was only for the choſed Seed'; = 
Fiom hence he faid tas ee plain, 
The Poor wore the curs'd _ of Cain, 


* 


Strange Morals theſe to preach, or rather 
2 inherit Breaft of Rev'rend Father! | 
But howſoc er abſurd or new 


The Text might ſeem, he prov'di i erue, 
By Pr <cedent and Precept too. | 


But when ere j in wuigh Chair 


In Minſter ſer ; , wich holy Leer, | | = 
No bawdy Choriſter* 5 lewd Eye T N 
To ogle was ſo keen as he. | 8 


* Not Eli 8 wicked Sons of Yore 
Did half ſo much admire 2 Whore, 


* OY TT I. , , % , ⁰ĩdri i.. 
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Tho? they lay with them ar: Church door. J F 
Bauch petty. crifliog Crimes: as thele 11 

/ Might trouble queamiſn Conlcienges ; E 

5 op Sam. ii. 22. Lg is 


And 


Th Art of getting nn 3 
And what 5 a Sin in Private. ene. 
For. there 8 a Diforoce in the Cale 
Beryixt the N oble and an Vaſo. | 


Kio g David 180 dri We 
Silence you Hictite on your Life, _ 
Suppoſe his Lordſhip daes as much? 
Hiſt good Corneligs —— Tacitus, 
That Cuckold ſure muſt Heav n an 
That bears a Mitre on his Horn, 

And he's moſt ſyre of Happineſs, 

Whom ſuch a Pilot ſteers to bliſs. 

Then pray don't murmur bleſs your Fata, 
Since holy Leacher' s made you great. 


Jeſting aſide —— s ſee what parts 
His n G R for Deſerts. 


| Do any ſue unto his Gr ce 
For r Living or a Place * 
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Don“ plexityiur Merk- ruſb Fiese - 
A Thing of Nothing ——meer Chit Chat. _ 


coc ref Pr-tes.——— Let her plead 
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. 
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Bur nd your Mana e Wike——don': ar, 
Beauty has Charms to gain the Ear Ca 


Your Right—My-Lik, Sir, youſacreed. | 


As good plump N re, or Maiden-head + 
Fimp, Bawdy'or Fender, ITY " 


Aivaacthto: Poft of High Degree... wo 
Thus recommended without Pain, 25 
You'll Wee er a Dean . © 7 
utter -4ah off— ni dare race, 
Who ſue or ather vain pregtace,” | 
— * 
His Lordfhip'S : not at Home t to Der, bl 


. £ 1 


Or out of Order and can't ſee ye, 
Pray come to morrow—= then be ſure 
WithGowngftarclid Band, and lob drmurt, 
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N, aner brevides Cheri & Carrere ai 
Me off _ | Juren. Sax 81 


© He hr of groing Pr er 


Aud Hat in Hand moſt humbly vit; 2 


Till the rude Potter (aucy Lout,) , - ” 


Tells you his Lordſhip is gone out. ES 
Or elſe his Chaplain —— (ſervile bea) 


In Scarf and Silken Caffock dreſh, 28 
Iaforms you, Sir, that your whole Lit 
He's eculy laid before Ger "Ka 6 
And chat heꝰs very Gocry to- bak 
Acquaint you that it will not " 10 . | 
And if you ack che Fop for why? | 
Your Teſtimooials—Sr—Good by. _*' © 
Obſerve chat Sill · Worm, TII diſcloſe ''®* * ®* 
How he to * Prefermeat roſe. 

When 6:ſt turn d out of Bui ae 
With little Merit acd lefs Knowledge; | 


The Menial Thing was glad to ſerve ry 
For farty duade a- year, or tarve: 1 :! | 
Hete the demure but pious Che, 
The Baſis bf his Greatneſi get, 1 


. D. . 


T'xttend th inhoſpitable Gate . 5 14 1 | 
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in holy Church on the Lord's s Day 
None with more Fervor &er did prays 

| Or with more Judgment cou'd explain 
The knotty Text. moſt wondrous plain: 3 
So great his Zeal Was, ſome wou'd tell ye : 
He'd got a Demon in his Belly. | 


*. 


1. 


And as the Pythian Oracle, 
Informed by the De--l in Hell, 

Wou'd roll its ghaſtly Eyes, and tare 
As if the God inhabit there: 
So this ſame Spark well vers'd was he 
In Feats of holy Chicanry-; 125 90 


Theſe Merits i in a found Divine 
Mark'd down to Grace were ſure to ſhit 
And recommend the holy * 1 RT. 
To Favour of Dioceſan, an. f 
And having gain'd the Promisd i 
Domeſtick Chaphin to his. Grace 3 23 
Tt induſtrious Youth try d ev'ty a 1 7 
Tobin bis pious Patton's Heart. 1 

f 7 IN Hed 


The Ar. of getting Preferatienk: 9 


He'd learg'd to lie, · to cogg, and Flatter, 
This Peer to praiſe,* of that beſpatter, 
Juſt as it ſuits his Grace's Will 

To ſay, or gainſay, Good, or Ill, 

His ev'ry Action, and his Word, 

Exactly rally'd to his Lord. | 

Not Macchum to height Sedrophed, 
More truſty was, or.pleas'd to. well. 

Not Pimp for Bawd, or Bawd for Wh—re. 
Cou'd ever fatter, or do more. 
Thus by ſuch honeſt Arts as theſe, 
The Youth his pious Maſter pleas'd. 
For which his Neſt's, well feather'd thick; 
With livings large Eccleſiaſtick. 


Theſe are the Arts, which once obtain 
preferments eafily are gain'd. 

Whip me the. Duace, who vain pretends 
By Learning, for to gain his ends. 
Go'butn-ybur Horace, Ariſlotle, 

Or pawn them for that Friend a Bottle. 


CG > Ver 


10 The FAAxx I Davvurnn's 077 


Your Hugo Grotius; Pearſon's Cteed. 
Will ſtand you but in little ſtead. 

No, if you want a Favour fawn, 
Cringe to his Porter, court his Groom. 
Pimp for his Chaplain, Secretary, 

This done —— your bufineſs Sir — is ready. 
You think this baſe, or mean — agreed, 
To him whoſe's from the Bondage freed. 
But thoſe who can't their Freedom gain, 
Muſt be content to hug the Chain, 

Still do you boggle ? — well go on, 
Throw up your buſineſs — I have done. 
Why ſhou'd you think it not their due. 
T'expect this Courteſie from you? 
When for his Lordſhip humbly they, 

Do this, and ten times more each Day. 


The Ancient Rule preſcrib'd by Paul, 
Is nothing valu'd now at all. 
No Tryal of the Holy Spirit, 
But want of Friends, is want of — Merit. 
My. 


* * , 


The Art of getting Ee 11 
My Lady Dutcheſs ſends a Letter, 
Neither for Senſe, or Hand. the better, 
My Lord, the Rearer's of our Party, 
An Honeſt Fellow, true and hearty ; z 
Who, aff EleQion f for the Crt, | 
And | good Si Sir R—dga gays his Vote, 


Theſe are | Credentials ſuch as theſe, _ 
That our r Right R Reverend Fathers pleaſe: ; 
No Latin then, « or Heath'oiſh Greek,” 
| You? r ask'd. to conſtrue or to ſpeak. 
No, Sir, you? re qua ualify' [ know, 


IFITIESY 


Behold her Grace b as fa fa aid you” re ſe LE P 
And She's m ſure of great diſcerning, 
Of | pious Lite, and uptight Learning. 
No filly Triftes of the Stage, 2 
Engage her grave and ſerious Age i 
But AQs « of Parl'a aments, grave Laws, 
Ectabliſh'd i in our Country's Cauſe; _, 


Which make Frad le flouriſh, Britain great, 
Deep, ſo ſolid | Myſteries of State; 


1 50 


2 Fred 


12 The. FarMiR's DaucATER / Ox, 


I Freely grant you Sir the Place, 
And wiſh you Joy — God ſave her Grace. 
Though the Petitioner's a Fool, | 
Ne'er College knew, or yet a School, 

Nay, be he Pick-Pocket ar Pander, 
Renown'd for Blaſphemies, or Sander; 5 
Such Teſtimonial in a Trice, 

Will waſh him clean, and dubb him Prieſt. 
But grant your Parts do far outſhine, 
Renowned Hammond, ſound Divine; 

Or punning South, or 7 lot ſom, 7 Hat 
Or Stilling fleet, or Learned Brown *; 

Pleas'd you may think your ſtudious 7 


Large Church Preferments ſure will gain, 
Be not deceiv'd, * tis all in vain. 


Had you the Knowledge of St. Paul, 
- Teexplain moſt Myſteries, nay knew al, 


With Tongue that never ſpoke untrue,  -* A. 
And Life moſt blameleſs — 'rwou'd not do. | N: 
” Doctor, Biſhop of Cerb, and dk of the Extent of he | Ar 
| Human Underſtanding. ric 


Was a 


The Art of getting Preferment. 1 T3 


Was he who all our Suff "rings bore, | 
T*Deſcend on Earth, as heretofore, / 40 
And our frail Mortal Fleſh put on, 

Be born again a Virgin's Son, 
"Tis dubious if ſuch Innocence, 
Wou'ẽd not to his Lordſhip 0p Offence. 


Bat hold my Friend your hurry'd on, 
By your unruly, ſland'rous Tongue, 
Dare you affirm his Lordſhip never, 
On Men of Merit ſmiles with favour? 
That none but Bauds, and Panders are 
The Objects of his miterd Care? 

Z—ds Sir, *tis falſe I ſay — as ſoon, 
PI! believe it ſnows in ſultry — 


Pray Sir compoſe yourkelf — * ay, 
At what I have ſaid, or ſtart — for why? 
Il make it wond'rous plain to you ſoon, > 
As Mid-day Sun, or Mid. night Moon. 
Nay, you yourſelf ſhall try the Caſe, 


And prove that nought I've ſaid is baſe,* 
958 Wait 


24 The. Nm DAUGHTAR : Or, 


Wait on his Lordſhip, ap there preſs. 
For Orders, ot a Benefice; 

And, to be ſure you won't miſcarry 
Pray all your proper Vat erg 


A Teſtimonial fit is ask d 

Of blameleſs Life for three Years paſt, 
Wick Preſegtation to a Vic'rage, 
Joyn'd wish Certiizate of Age, 
As for Examioatiog-—fough ! 
You'll cap, his, Grace, and Chaplain too: 
Theſe are your Tools, I own them good, 

*Tis well if fo. they're underſtoock 


At laſt Electiog did not you 
Poll for Sir M—s, your Patron too, 
And what of chat ?—I own tis true. 
Am! not free to give my Yoice 
Where Honour. calls me do the Choice? 
Pl ſooner be a Wor, ind hide : 
In Oath than Freedom b be deny' d. 


Beſides 


The An ef vettihy pern 85 
Beſides all honeſt Men, and re, 
Voted as 1 did and de. 


Enjoy your Sentiments, ptodeed, 
Here's fix to four you don't ſucceed; | 
why not ? his Grace to th brher Patty 
Was Tooth and Nail ſincereand hearty, 
And firmly i is reſolv'd that thoſe 
Who did his Intereſt oppoſe, 
He'll perſecute with all his Pow'r, 
As Saul the Chriſtians heretofore; | i 
Therefore tis requiſite the Man 1 
Who courts his Grace turn Cat- in- pan. | 
Now, Sir, your Sentiments what [ 
Part with my Principles? Il die, 

Be baniſh'd to the Great Mogal, 

Or tugg an Oar, or hreak my Scull; | 

Turn Small- coal man, or drive a Dray, 
Than Conſcience Dictates not obey. 

You're at your Liberty I own, 0 

But ceaſe Pretenſions to the Gown... „ ; 


16. The Fa, DauonT EN; Org 


Sooner the Longitude you'll gain, 

Or Nor-Weſt Paſſage o'er the Main, 
Or find the Phænix's ſpicy Neſt. 

Than for theſe Tenets be careſs'd. 


Now what, d'ye think on't? Sir, low a_. | 
*Tis wondrous 9 1 have Ain 


No, if you'll be cs * | 
Read Mother *Bed:t{—or * Grace Green, 
Theſe Heroines will teach you how 
To ſmooth his Grace's angry Brow, 
Pleaſe his Ill- Nature; gain his Love, 

And pliant make him as a Glove; , 


I ſee you're chaf'd, pray, Sir, forbear, 

*Tis common, and what all muſt bear 

That court his Lordſhip, without doubt, 
Preferments are not got without. 
What's to be done you cry, or horτ e 
Lie Man of Honour muſt you de? 


* Two Notorious Bawds, 


The Art of getting Prefarment. 17 
Truce with your Spleen a While, and ſpigh 
Th' enſuiag Tale will ſet you ud 


| Near to his Gr—'s Palace a 
Umbrellow?d by 2 Neighbouring. Wood. 
A lonely Farm in which did dwell, 

Old Gaffer Hob, and his Wife Nell. 

Here wirh content the homely Pair, 

Enjoy'd the Fruits of conſtant care. 

He daily Threſhid, or held the Plough: 

She Night and Morning milk'd her Cow. 

Thus chearful and contented they, 


Ne're fear'd thi approaching Quarter day; 
But for che uſe of Houſe and Grounds 


Sery'd_ Overſeer, and Church- Warden. 
And none ſo conſtant or ſo true, 


Paid Prieſt his Tithes when they were due, | 


Nel!'s 5 Bowls i in order plac'd, 
"_ dectne cleanlineſs wert graed; 
CE : oo |. Her 


Paid annual Tribute twenty Pour d 4 = 
In Pariſh Offices he'd been. | * 


*1 4 


18 The Farmer's DaucuT ER : Or, 


Her Table plentifully ſtrewd, | 
With ruſtick dainties neat and good: 

Here cleanlineſs with Peace conſented, | 

That Hob and Nell might live coritented. 

Beſides thoſe Bleſſings they were ſped, 

In comforts of the Nuptial bed. 

A luſty Boy they had call'd Numps, 

Some what thick headed, quite a Dunce. 

But his fair Siſter's Charms divine, G 

With Luſtre unadorn'd did Shine. 


Our Farmer being ſomething proud, | 

T' advance his hopeful Heir thought good, 

Sent him to Pedagogue, to hammer 

Tough Nouns, and Pronouns, and learn 
Grammar. | 


Here the dull Dolt with aking Head 

And ſmall Improvement, nine years read; 

At laſt grown Man (though Child in know. 
ledge) . 4 

They ſend the Bumkin to Queen's College, 

7 For 


- 
1 
| 
* 
. 
* 
4 
#4 
* * 


De. Art of getting Prefer ment. I9 - 

For Gaffer Hob had often ſaid | 

He thought a Parfon a good Trade: 

For with ſmall Trouble, and leſs Pains,” 

They reap the Fruits of others gains. 
Therefore he firmly did proteſt, | 


That his Son Hob ſhou'd be a Prieſt. 
Obſerve the Booby in a Gown, 


Can any place reform a Clown? 
No there's no ſtriving gaiaſt the grain 
So Numps a Numps will ere remain. 


Behold how vain it is t'aſpire, 
To gain what Nature don't deſire. 
Or try by rules of Art refin'd, 
To cultivate a barren Miad ! 
No cunning Artiſts skill can boaſt 
A Hermes out of ſuch a Poſt.* 
No, we experience to our colt 
Whete Nature ĩ is not, Art is tolt . 


.* * 
> 


© Ex quavis Ligno nw fo Morin | 
| „ 


20 7he Fakir Davonrs's On,” 


But as a Beaſt in Quagmire bound, 
Sinks but the deeper in the Ground 
The more he plunges, ſo our Blade, 
Tho? Son of Alma Mater made 5 
The more be ploded after Senſe, 

The deeper ſuak in Ignorance. 

Till folly known by Parts confeſt, 
He's ev'ry ſnearing Freſh-Man's Jeſt, 
Let's leave-him there to College Ale, 
And back return to cloſe. my Tale: 


His Siſter, bright Lucinda, ſhone, 
Full in the Bloom of Twenty one 5 
With Skin as white as Mountain, Snow. 
And Eyes much blacker than a Sloe ; 


An! Ruby Lips that wou'd enſnare, 
Ev*n Jove himfelf, had he been there. 


Round cherry Checks, and coal black 2 . 


Courted Lucinda for his Bride, 
The Fair to each her Love denied, 


Each wealthy Farmer's gon with al ” 


Thus 


The Art of getting Prefermont. 11 


Thus the coy Nymph, triumphant reigns, 
The Venus of th enamour d Scheins: 4 


When lo! his Grate with luſtful Eyes, 

The Maid to milking going ſpies bn” 

From Study Window, as the Fair, 

Was ſtradling with a careleſs Air; 
O're a high Stile, th' enamour d Poſt, 

Embrac'd her Petticoats ſo cloſe; 5 

That fairly was expos'd to n 

Her taper Legs, and Stockings blue; 

N ay, ſome have gone ſo far to y, 

Love's ſacred Temple ſaw the Day, 

The little God enrag'd aroſe, bh 

And vow'd Revenge againſt his Foes, 

What Impious Mortal dares preſume, - 

To look into my hallow'd Dome ? 

Or with his facreligious Eye, 

Into my Holy Grotto ſpie 2 

Flu make him know my ſolemo Rights, 

Taq faced are for Mortal Wights; 


This 


Ce 


22: The Faxxer's Daycuru ;:0r,, 


This ſaid,” he ſtraight way wings 2 Dart, 
Which hiſs'd in th*frozen Prelate” $ Heart; 1 
The fatal Arrow on whoſe Head, 

No Gold was ſeen, but pond'rous Lead * 
He burns, he raves, his Eye, balls rowl, 
Sweet Sleep is baniſh'd from his Soul ;; 
What's to be done? he ſeeks to cheat, 
His Smart from Texts of Holy Writ ; 
Nor Sacred Books, nor Book; Prophane, _ 
Do ought avail to caſe his Pain. 

Not Here'les in the Poiſon'd Gore, 

E're rag'd ſo much, ot ſufter'd more. 

go IfraePs King with Love perplex'd, 
The beauteous Hittite? s Wife diſtrels'd ; 
But by his Art he ſ>0n oe rca me, 

His yanquiſh'd Love, and ben d the Dame- | 


A lucky Hint this to our Prieſt, 
And mueh it eag'd his Lov: ſick Breaft ; 


* Eque Sigiti ſſera promiſpt duo tela phoretra — 

Diverſorum Operum, fugat hoc, ſacit illud Amorem 

Quod facit auratum oft, & Cuſpide ſulget acute :. 

5 fugat ; obtulum eſt & aber ſub ä . 
id Met. 


2111 _—_ 
He 
s 
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He | rings the Silver Bell-in Haſte, * 

His ready Chaplain flys—did your vel 
Not call ? — my Lord, if that you have 
Any commands — enjoyn your Slave. 

His G=ce with ſobbing Heart replies, 
The Tears juſt trickling from his Eyes; 
Set down, my Son, to you I can. 
Impart what grieves my inward Man; 
For much I amdiſturb'd I fear, 
Beyond what Mortal Weight can bear; 
This ſaid he figh'd, and ſmote his Breaſt, 
And hung his Head, with Grief oppreſt. 
Forbear My L—d! Oh Heav?ns forbear, 
To plunge yourſelf in wild Deſpair ; | 
Your mournful Chaplain begs to know, | 
The Cauſe of this ungovern'd Woe ; 3 


That I may fly to bring Relief, 


Toeaſg your Pangs, or ſhare your Grief, 
Thus urg'd be ferch'd a Solemn Groan, | 
Andcry*'d forbear, forbear my Son; 3 
Nor ſeek to know the Mournful Cauſe, © 
Of theſe my molt diſtracting Woes.” © © 
But 
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24 The F aαν- Daucurzz N ! 
But if you will — our Neighbour Hob 
Has a fair Daughter — here a Sb. 
High ſwelling choak'd his labring breaſt, 
I can no more pray guels the reſt. 

This ſaid the Tears ran down à pace, 
Which wip'd from off his reverend Faso, 
He thus proceeds. 

My fad Misfortune proves, alas! 

That Man is frail.and Fleſh is-Graſs, 
But ten the Man after God's own Heart, 
Bow d to the Sting of Cupids Nn 

He who the great Caliab fought, 
And by the Bleſſed Spirit thought, 
Judg' d it no Crime te be miſled, | 

Andi take another's Wife © his Bed: _ 

And leaſt her good Man ſhou'd intrude, * 
(For Cuckolds oftentimes are rude) : 

| Obſequious Joab to prevent foul play, 
Took care to move him out oth way : 
For which he's noted on Record, 

A Servant faithful to his Lord. 


if 


Which 


h 


And i- is chi allhis Chaplain crys, | 


of * 2 
. 1 
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wich chat lie took the ſacred Pagen - 
And read; it over — ee . 

That flus With Tears your Lordſh;p's, Eyes; 
Cheat up, and baniſh anxjous Care, * 
I'll gain your wiſhes never fear 3 | 

Nay, was ſhe as Lucretia c coy, 

I'd bring you to your wiſt'd for 17 5 
No more let grief torment your need, 
Your Grace ſhall taſte the wist def — peak 
Befides your Lordſhip? s often, found, 


My Skill i in Love Intrigues profound ; " "a 


Aud much it does rejoyce my Heafr, ; 
That'twohlige- you Fam part E - 
Andif great * Ditvid, IfrarPs king 
Could fallow ſuch a monſtrous Sin; mY 
As groſs Adultery joyn'd with Murther, 25 
What Cauſe have we to make a Pother? 
To which your ſimple Fornication, 

Bears no reſemblance, or Relation. 


. * a | 
= Then 


Cy 
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Be 7 hen why ſhou'd you tel to do, * 
. What Holy Scripture prompts you to? G 
But give your Bleſſing to your Son, 
I fly with Haſte your Slave — m gone 


Who can refrain from Sacred Rage, 
To ſee, to Jeſt the Holy Page | 
And God's own Dictates true, and juſt, 
Turn Pander to a Prelate? s Luſt. 
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Truee with Refleftions - — 60 your Bye 
Upon 6ur Barmer's Family. 1 1 
The Prief: arrives, Lib Cobntiy Air, 
Greets Hob and Nell, and Daughter fair; 
The Honeſt Ploughman wondring ſtands, 
With aukward Bowvs, and Hat in's Hands; 
And much he is perplex'd to know, 
What hither brought this Reverend Beau * 
When thus their Gueſt — I own 'tis rude, 
That I unſent for thus intrude ; 


Good 


he tre f getting Preferment. 27 | 


Good Mangers blames, but Eriendſhip . 
Laws, 

Neer boggles at ſych eins Flaws; : 

In this ſame Viſit 1 intend 


No other view, 00 other end. 
But to ſerve your Family— with that, 


Hob mage a Leg, — and dofft his Hat. 


His Grace you know, a Man as true, 
As ever ſtept, or trod in Shoe, 
Having often heard how yqu with care, 
Train up your Children i in God's ear: 5 
And every Sabbath day that you, 
Your Spouſe and fair Lucinda too, 
Are at the Church more oonſtant ſeen, 
Than all your Neighbours on the Green, 
From hence his Lordſhip is inclia'd, 
To ferve you with a willing Mind: 
And ſends by me, to let you know, 
That his Intention. it is ſo. *, | - 
1 And as an Inſtance does propoſe, 4 
Your Daughter for to keep his Houſe. 5%, 

12 Bluſh: 


* Bl FR ing grinds, dann Nd, 


Look like Aurora through the Glade : | 


Or opening Bud of ſweeteſt Roſe, 
Melee * Sun his Beams diſcloſe; 7 


Long mey you live her Mother c cries, 


May Joys tacircliog Joys ariſe ; : 
To make you happy; bleſs'd the God, 


Who brought youto our poar Abode ; 3. 


And may his Lordihip hever know, 
| . Pang, or Gouty Toe. 


y Daughter ſhall attend his Grace, | 


And many Thanks for the good PHT, 


The Chaplain haviog play'd bis Part, 


Was taking Leave forto depart; EE, 
When honeſt Hob laid hold on Fiſt, 


And ſwore fore George, * twas much amiſs ; 


No parting, ſays he, from this Place, — 


Without a Bumper to his Grace. 


| W ith that the Nut-brown Can they crown, 


Vd Nappy Ale +4 170352 brown, 


> : * ' 
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| 


And cleanly Nell, to ſhow. her Breeding, 


Drank to her Daughter's good Proceeding; 


To-Morrow Morning at the Hall, 
Exact at Ten, Lucin ſhall call, 


Hob toaſls his Graee; the Prieft (no doubt) 
Toaſts Hob, and Nell till all is out; 
The Liquor drank the Reverend Beau, 
Made a low Bow, and bid Adieu. 
The honeſt Farmer it is faid, 


* Joy, that N light, went drunk to Bed, I 


Hut now tree rears her Horn, 
And ſpreads abroad the-bluſhing Morn ; 


The Fowls from Roof}, the Piggs from Stye, 


Declare the approaching Day i is nigh. 


Taduſtrious Net! leaves downy 5 
| To ſerve her Piggs, and feed her Geeſe; 
Then calls her Daughter, riſe my Dear 


And for the Happy Nay prepare, 


From 


$5.04 
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From hole moſt ac Laflyence, 
Your Bliſs and Grandeur wil commence 5 2 
The Willing Maid the Tydings pleaſe, | 
And riſes from her Bed of Eaſe ; ö 
No Lilly half ſo fair was ſeen, 
On Molly. Bank of Meadow Green. 


The buſy Mother trys with Care, 4 
Tadorn her lovely Daughter fair; 

And courts each little Art of Dreſs, 
Tadd to her Native Prettineſs ;} 

The round” Ear'd Coif with Edging lac'd, 
Her Head, and ſhining black Hair grac' a; 
Love's Armor next her Bodice neat, 
Encas'd her lender Waiſt compleat ; 
Over whoſe Brink appear'd to ſight, 
Round heaving Bubbies milky hire, 
Her fiken Gown of Azure Blue, 

Next © 'er her lovely Shoulders flew ; 3 
Which clung about her taper Waiſt, | 
With 85 Girdle, cloſeſy brac'd : 


Her 


The Art of getting Preferences. 3 1 

Her Silken Stockings afn't forgot, TA 

With Garters ty'd in True ROE: 8 Kgot, 

101714321 A T)-r * of OY 

And — adorn'd bike — 

Like Flora, Goddeſs, Quden of 40 & 

Not chaſte Diana, from: de Chat 11 

Nor Venus with her Ceſias grac'd:.. 

Did half ſo charming ſoem or dee, 

As fair We neat and tight; — 


10K 47 
7 59} bas 5 „„ 


| Each —_— adjuſted one Flace; 
The Nymph prepares to ſee. his Grace. 4577 


Her Lilly Right Hind ceſc embfdel t,“ 
A Basket with John Apples grac d; 
Her Left bound UP in Napkin rigltt,. _ D 
Contain'd a ſucking big, Milk white ? = ; 
Theſe Preſents with an. honelt Heart, wy 
The Farmer and his Wife "impart ; AY poſe 5 

T'his Lordſhip, then * Mother ories Sa 


ho advice early,” Child ariſe. 


* 
, - 


And 


4 7 
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And fay your Pray? rs, this done obey 
1 His Grace in aff you do or ſiy. 

For he good Man E m ſure of this) 
Will Guide you in the Paths of lis“ 
18 But as it is full Fime ray” TN 

Wl And idely trifle Time away. 

Lacinds then they both ſalute, 

1 Bid ber take care of Pigg aud Fru: ä 
| On Sunday next your Daa and! 

Þ Will come and fee you pray don? t cry. 


1 
4 : 7 Py 
# " 7 * 


Round Mamma Neck the Damſel tlew, 
With Eyes noch d i in pearly Dew; 
And ſobbing ſcarge-can fay— —4dieu. 


4 "As righteous. Album did not 1 bare; 
To offer up his only Heir ; 5. P 
if 


1 2 


In due Obedience to his God, © on chabe ** 
80 here our harmleſs Pair PUTT 7 
By Holy Leacher's Craft beguil'd, | | 


facrifice their Darling Child, * 


| be TY % a * 


5 gf 5 


Pebold 0 wb dow: wait, 
For Entrance at the Palace Gate ; | 
His Lordſhip from the Window 3 


And views all oer with eager Eyes: 


Her Angel Norm, with Pleaſure then 
mil'd like g grim Plato j in his Dea; 
Admittance gain d ſhe's ſure to be; 
Well us'd as Nuw i in Monaſtry : 


Here Janocence and. Beauty muſt, - 


Fall Sacrifice to Age and Luſt ; 
What follow'd next my woke Muſe, 
The Tale moſt luſtfull does refuſe. 


The Reverend Leacher now content, 
Charms het with ev y Blandiſhment.; 


Gold- Watch, Brocades, and Diamond- 7 {i 
Rich Lace, fine Hollands — all gay Things; 


With Coach and Six, Chariot and Pair, 
And eaſy Pad to take the Air: 
Rewarded thus, Lucinda thought, 
Her Maiden Roſe not meanly bought; 


1 ba 4 


* 


34 De Farwer's DauoHTEN : Or, 
And thus contented don't bemoan, 
Her Innocehce, and Virtue flown. 


Thus two Years paſt in Wickedneſs, 
And pompous Garments Daily dreſs'd ; 
It happen'd that her Pariſh-Prieſt, 
To Heav'n reſign'd his Soul to reſt ;_ 
(For we experience ev'ry Day, 

That Prieſts, like other Men are Clayy 


When lo a Letter does appear, 
From Brother Namps to Sifter dear; 
| Informing that the Preſentation, 
Of vacant Church, is the Donation 
Of his Grace, and humbly begs that he, 
The Viear of the ſame might be; 
Of which he ſays he makes no doubt, 
If Siſter wou'd but bring't about. 


The Kind Lucinde freight obeys: 
The Letter, and his Lordſhip prays | 
Ow 
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On bended Knees, and pleading Eyes, 
To grant the Boon, or. ſhe'd not riſe ; 
What e'er it be the Prelate cries, | 
Riſe, r Lucinda, Charmer riſe, 
What cer you ask, with Pleaſure I 
Will freely give, who can't deny, 


This ſaid, he ſtroak d his grizly Face, 
Long Life ſho eries attend your Grace; 
The vacant Vicarage I claim, 

That Brother Numps enjoy the fame 
Thus yeilded was to Beauty's Pow'r, 
What long wag promis'd to another, 


An Anſwer ſtreight to Mune- was ſent, 
Which filbd the Booby with Content; 
And down he comes without Degree, 
Shame of the vniverfity; 

And without Trouble interrupted, 


To Eightſcore Pounds a Year inducted. 


F 2 Here 
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Here view the 2 Sabbath-Day, 
Divinely preach, devoutly pray; 

His yawning Flock with Grief oppreſs'd, 
By holy Drone, lull'd faſt toReſt; 
With ſacred Rage, whilſt honeſt Numpr, 
The Duſt from clumſy Cuſhion thumps; 
For which the Farmers freely pay, 

Tithe Pigg and Capons ev'ry Day: 

Whilſt honeſt Hob and Nell adore, + 
T heir Prieſted Son, and e 1 — re, 
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FEMALE SKIRMISH:; 


OV: ge, THE A 


TRIPPLE PLEA. 
bf R E E Buxom Dames, of of pore 


Size, 


With luſty Limbs, and brown 
Thighs; LEH 

At Mother B—d—t's || met of late: 

To argue on this grand Debate, 


' * 


* 


. A noted Bagnio in dyring-Gerfne. : : 


* | K | 


38 We Fzualx Snus: Or, 


To know on whom the Sea-born Goddeſs, * 
The ach Charm beſiowWiir c 


Ae la beſt, fupvencs m Age, 
"x Daftie of Ape mild and ſage; 
Full thirty Years renown'd for Love, 
A Prieſteſs of the Paphian Grove; 
Earag'd, in Haſte, with lift up Cloaths, 
Love's ſacred Temple did diſcloſe ; | 
Yield, Siſters, to me yield, ſhe cries, 
My Milk-white Belly, Snow-white Thighg 
Demand the Prise, this Mount of Lore 
Well huſh'd, like Oabetca's Grove; 
Beſides this Mole with comely Gr ace, 
Adds a freſh Luſtre to the Place: Ll 
Such circling Hairs as black as Jet, 
No Athiop's Dame eouw'd &er ſhow yet; 
Tue Palm is mine, alone by Right, 
Of fable Charms divinely bright. 


Fend, 
** 


1 
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Albans next; 2 ſprightiy Dime, 
Fluſh'd with the Vigour, Life and Flame = 
Of Twenty-two, whoſe Eyes fo bright; 
Soft Lips, round Bubbies, Mok | 


To Sin might tempt an Anchorite; 

N ot Cleopatra, Eg) pr 8 Queen, 

With Charms ſuperior e'er was ſeen. 

Nor Helen faireſt of fair Faces; 1 

More Beauties number'd, or more Graces 7 
Compleatly arm'd thus Cap a pie, 

With Cupid's whole Artillery; | 
Th! Ambitious Fair, with ſcornful Lear, 
Thus ſpoke, Nigrela, I declare, 

The Strife would ſeem moſt wondrous: 
Betwixt a D—l and a God: 


7 


That Sooty Black and radiant White; 
Chou'd be in Competition right,” 


Nor is it leſs abſurd to Sight, 155 | 


But as Pve heard the Dusky Crow, 
10 Beauty wont lier Claim foregoe; 
That | 
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That mong the Feather” d Progeny, 

Tie faireſt Bird; by far i is ſhe ; 

Thus with the ſame Ambition you, 
Do Wore your Char ms of fable Hue: 


Then 2 Contention and the Jangle: 


For ſmall it boots you thus to wrangle; 


| As ſoon will Day be turggd to Night, 
As Black be valu'd more : than White, 


But as no o Arguments can | be; 
Proof againſt Woman's Vanity 
Let Demonſtration then prevail, 
To prove my Right (and cloſe my Ta) 


With that lier Silken Petticoat, 


And Hoop, and Holland Smock pull'd up, 


To open view ſhe did diſcloſe, 1 
A THING more fragrant than a Roſe 
More pleaſant than Apollo's Lute, 
To taſte than the Heſperidh Fruit: 


P 4 = 
n 
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The Tairets Pita, > 22 
And all around the facted Place, 
With Silver curling Hairs was grac'd : 
Hairs did I ſay! (forgive me Fove) 
Twas rather Down' from Verst Dove: 
She clapp'd her Lilly Hand pont, 5 
And gent ly touch'd its Roſy Font; 
That Font from whoſe prolifick Slnice, 
Stream Floods: I oy 7 


Yield, Siſters; ies bs ſhe, agrees 
The Prize is only due tà me 
This Colour pleaſes mighty Joun bt 
"When he deſcends to Feats of Love: 
Pleas'd the white Bull Caropa bores 
Enamonr*d from the diftant Shore; 1 
And in a Silver Swan was dreſt; 
When he his deareſt Lydia preſt: 
Befides, Love's Goddefs beſt approves, - - 
The Silver Plumes that deck her Doves ;\ 
The Prize tome then freely own; 
Tis no Diſgrace-to be outdone 
F< youl i 0+  - Flavills 
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As The FEMALE SRMISR: * 
Flavilla all this, Time had been 
Silent as W- re at Chriſtening; 510% ie of = 
With Head toſs' d up in ſcornful Spight, 

Said truly Ladies, you're in th'righit? 
You've pleaded excellent I hold. . 
One TAL is good till tother s told: . 
Nor do I doubt to bring to light. 

That you are all miſtaken quite; 177; 

And prove that Golden Looks don't lack, 
Of Charms ſurpaffing White or Black: 
And ſince Albana ſays that Fove . 
In candid Garments: only lov d,. 
This Fallacy: convinced ij, 1 ® 
By many at her Infladces ; 0 
For tis well known the CR 
Deſcended in a Galdem how) r- 1 
And only thus was ſure er 
Acceptable to Dana: 
That Gods this Evourite Colotr wears 
Witneſs Apollo's Golden Hair; 

What need I to the Heavens fly, « AL of 
To prove what few will #6: 2 5 
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De Traiels Punk,” 4g I 
All Hiſtories-of our Ifle confeſs, . _ | 
The Golden Locks of good Queen Be; 
The Belles at Court did then appear, 
In waving Curls of Yellow Hairzs 
Beſides in me with Glory*s ſeen, 
The Roſy Bloom of ripe Fifteen - oa 
Then ceaſe your Conteſt, tis in vain, » 
To ſtrive for what you can't obtain. 


As ſoon the Mifer will give o'er,, 
His darling Gold, for Silver Oar : ,_ 

As ſoon the Jeweller delight, 

enn Coal, before the Diamond bright; 
Sooner a Star the Sun outſnine, 

Than I this Conteſt will reſign, 

This faid, with Arms a Kimbo ſet, 

With Fingers ſnapt, and ſcornful ſpet ; - _ 
And blear'd out Tongue; Hence, Bunters, 
hence, 10 136 
dhe cry'd, and boaſt your vain Pretence. | 


G 2 Behold 
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What Woman ever cou'd abide 
To have her Charms expos'd to Scorn, 
And not the mighty Wrong return? 


Relate my Muſe the dire Effect, 
Of this too impioug. DiſreſpeQ, | - 


Alecto toſs'd on high her Flame, 
And Frenzy fir'd each furious Dame; 
Huſſey, ſays they, you ſaucy Minxs, 
We'll make you rue your Impudente 
Cruel Albans iciz'd the Fair, | 
With Hands involy'd in Golden Hair; 
And from hex Head her Bruſſels tore | 
With Skin and all, the Purple Gore, 


Stream'd down her back, and tingꝰd the floor. 
NMigrela too with eager Haſte, | 
; Had torn her Gown below her © Waiſt : 
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Behold the fad Effects of Pride 
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pilgrim, Ma nteel, Apron and all, 
The Victims of ber Rage did fall; 
What can the poor Flavilla do, 
Or Hercules himſelf gainſt two? * 
Help—help—the wounded Nymph does ery 
Help Murder Murder ſhall die: 
The Sound ill-boding, eccho'd ſoon, 
And ſtrait was heard from Room to Room, 
Theſe dreadfyl Shrjeks reach'd Mother wee 
Whoſe Looks wou'd fright the Dl in Hell; 


W Swift to her Aid ſhe waddels on, 


To ſee what Murder has been done; 


lie Duck in Gutter ſeeking Food, 


Or Dab-Chick wriggling through a Wood; 
At laſt ſhe arrives, what's this I ſee! 
Oh fatal Sight! Oh Woe is me! 
Forbear my Children, oh forbear, 


1 Like Wolves each qther thus to tear 1 


Di do not pray be quiet—ceale, 
Fo vex your pious Mother's Breaſt ; 
"5 Ne Hercules contra duos. 


46 236 FrMALE Sxin wish: Or , 


But all in yain the Matron trie, 
T'appeaſe the Quarrel with her Cries ; 
Nor Cries nor Tears do ought avail, 
But fill they're at it Tooth and Nail: 
At laſt with Prayers and Cries quite tir'd, 
The Bawd's with Indignation fir'd, 
Hey-tols ſays ſhe, you W—res d'ye know y 
To whom you Loye and Honour owe ? © 
Have you forgot, you dirty. Drabs, 
Who cleans*d you from your Filth and Rags, 
And made you Ladies? Blood and Fire, 
Pl make you do what I require; 
Or elſe he Combatants fraightwayy 7 
- Obey'd the Bawd, and end the Fray 
Come with me Children dear, ſays ſhe, 
And you ſhill preſently agree; x 
I'll treat you with a flowing Bowl, 
of gen*rous Punch, 'twill warm the Soul; . 
Diſpell all Vapours, direfull Ire, , 
And fill each Girl with am'rous Fire; 
BJ Thus each obey'd the Pious Dame, 
4 And Friendly toaſted. that ſelf- ſame. 
MOR AL. 
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Wire, the black, the white! or yellow, 
Is Cupid's moſt adopted Colour; & 


1 own 1 will not interpoſe, 


This grand Arcanum to diſcloſe * 
And fairly leave this great Diſpute, 


For learned Leachers to confute 5 
To me alone it does ſuffice, 


That equally all three 1 prize. 
Conteſts as ſmall as theſe have been, 


The Cauſe of Nations ſufteridy ;- Fon 
And maay thouſa nd Aritous ble, 


To dye the fatal White Roſe Red 
And Whig and Tory in our Days, 


Have almoſt lit as great a Blaze: 


Nay Stars and Garters can't agree, 
About their Superiority ; 

Tho? all the Difference that's ſeen, 
In Colour is, Blue, Red, or Green. 


F TA 
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A Colleftion of Welſh Travels and Memoirs of * Wales, . 
taining I. The Briton def ib'd, or Journey thro; Wales; 
ing a pleaſant Relation of D—n S—t's Journey to that ancient 
Kingdom, and remarkable Paſſages that otcur'd on the Way. 
Alo many choice Obſervations and notable Coin memorations, 
concerning the State and Condition, the Nature, Humours, 
Cuſtoms and mighty Actions of that Country and People.” II. A 
Trip to North Wales, by a Barriſter of the Inner Temple. 
III. A Funeral Sermon preach'd by the Parſon of Langwillin, 
IV. Muſcipila ; or the Welſh Mouſe Trap, a Poem; The -whidle 
collected by J. T. a mighty Lover of eln Travels- | 


Lev atones for Little Crimes: an Ethic Epiſtle, by way of 
A for a Darling paſſion. Cum Notis Variomum. 
aturam expella: furca, tamer uſque recurret+ Hor, 


"oY Tie E Antrigui Milliners and Attorneys Clerks a Mock Traged 
JT. N dy in twyo Ae. As it was intended to be ated at the Theatre 


Lane; written in Imitation of the Style and 


el in Drury Lan mitation of 
Mignep of —— with the Lace- Women, a latire ; end F 
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LAW- SUIT 


OR, THE 
Farmer and F:herman 


A 


P O E M 
In HupiBrastiCk VERSE. 


CONTAINING, 


I. The Tzxyar between the IV. The Opinion of their 
Farmer and Fißberman at a Council, who adviſes them 


Country Quarter Seſſion. to bring it to Veſtminſter. 
II. The Chairman's Charge to V. Proceedings at Wefminfter. 


the Jury. 
VI. And the Various Artifices 
III. Their Removal to the] made Uſe of in the ſeveral 
Are, Courts of Fudicature, 


Wrote for the Benefit of Unhappy CLizwrs; ; 
and humbly Inſcrib'd to the Gentlemen of 


the Long Robe. 
«> Fe Lawys R, Who ſhould Juſtice recommend, 


He wrongs his Neighbour, and he cheats his Friend, 
Sit fine Lite Dies. | 
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Printed for G. SPAVAN, over againſt St, Clment Chuck 
in the Strand, MDCCXXXIX, 
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PREFACE. 


HE following Poem owes its Birth Il 

to a Sign lately hung up at Am- | 

eden which has given no [mall Plea- 
1 ll 


ſure to the Curious. 

We are not enquiring whether the 
Dutchman was a real Sufferer, or whe 1 
ther the Repreſentation was a ſally o 
that Satyrick Humour which is /o if : 
fem in Dutch Paintings: But this il 
very certain ; that if all Engliſhmen 
who have been undone by Law, were a 


TH 


hang out Signs in n of the Holy | l 


$ 


In Anſterdam there 15 a Sign of the Naked-Man, PE reve 
of which is a Ragged-one with a Scroll in his Hand, to fhew thy 


| wg has been at Law ond caſt his Antagonitt, 
lande 


1 


1 


The PREFACE. 


lander, « we ſhould ſee one at cine 
Dor, and in liew of 2282 
uud they would be abliged eu N. 
2 nN olumitous Hiforits.-. © EZ 
I. Holland 4 Lawyer's Fee ſeldom 
Wiexceeds a Skilling, which may be equal 
% Seven Pence of our Money ; in Eng- 
land, nathing lefs than Gold can pleafe, 
. Holland, 5 is uncommon to [ee above 
one Counſel of a Side ; with us there- 
are Squadrons, as if Right was, to be 
aetermined by Numbers, In Holland. 
Suits rarely continue above a few, | 
anche; in "England they are generally 
Ws /ong li d as the Clients, and very ie 
en entail = | 
De Author having ſuffer 4 much by 
be MYeveral Tribes of the Law, owns. 
bar be has ardently wiſhed for ſome 
und opportunity: of tif Feel his Gall 
pon thoſeLulturs: Nor cam he conclude. 
On any thing more apropos, than the 


lowing ingenious Lines, wrote ſome 


ears ago upon the Figure of a Negro, : 
in % 


The PR RFACE. 


in one of the Inns of Chancery“, who is 
ſuppoſed by the Poet to have fled from Wi 
the Cannibals, and to have been thrown Wil 
byill Fortune among the Lawyers, where Wil 
he is placed upon a Pedeſtal in a mourn- 
ful Attitude. £ 


In vain poor ſable 8on of Woe, 
Thou ſeck'ita tender Ear; 

In vain thy Eyes with anguiſh flow, 
For Mercy dwells not here. 


In vain from Cannibals thou'rt fled, | 

Lawyers worle {Quarters give; | 

- Tis true they'll eat you up when d 
But theſe will do't alive. 
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4 N C E Right and Wrong, the 
| Rated Caſe, " 
= > 

<2F Amongſt the Noble and che Baſe, | 
Does wh irs Dedalean Wile, 


Our learned Sons of Law beguile; 
5 B | Whoſe 


= 
— 


— —̃ OR 
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2 The Farmer and Fiſherman. 
Whole Labyrinth to wander through... 
Requires a s Clue; 


The unttack'd Paths to Trav'llers ſhow | 
Like Alpine Mountains cloath'd with Snow: 


Not leſs unſafe the thorny Way 
Of thoſe who Afric's Thickets ray ; 


Since kind Ar ea's from us flown, 


Triomphaat to her bliGful Throne; ; i 


And left below us Humane Elves 

Io cut and ſhuffle for ourlelves; 

Hence Juſtice is as hard to gain, 

As Nor-Welt Paſſage o'er the Main. 8 
Iuſtead of which (O dire Di iſptace!) * 

A Fiend call'd Mammon takes her Place; 
And rules with a Deſpotic Care, 

The bribed Wranglers of the Bar: A, 
ThgHag i in ev'ry Pleader reigns, 


And (purs them on with Hopes of Gains: 4 


"The | 


$7 
* 


The Farmer and Fiſhe man- 3 
The Golden Charm has baniſb'd hene: 
That antiquated men 
And as the Fiend in Paradiſe: 
With Golden Fee did Eve intice, ' 
So here the pleading Crew adore her, 


— 
— 
— — — — œ — -A — 


— 
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From Scarlet Gown to Pettifogger: 


Who, richly fee'd, will prove it plain 
That Right is Wrong, then Right again. 
No Cauſe ſo bad, but well-tim'd Pence 


— 


Will prove as clear as Innocence. 


This whets the Council's Wit t? indite 
The Plaintiff or Defendant's Right. 
For this pack'd Juries all agree 


In wilful corrupt Perjury: dee | 1 

And tho? the Cry is God and King, IM 
The Meaning's quite another Thing: 

15 That Pauper ſure his Cauſe muſt loſe, 0 

| Whom honeſt Midas does oppoſe. | 

| B 2 Strange 


4 De Farmer and Fiſhe! i * 


Strange that the Laws ſhou'd'countenance | 


What's oppoſite ſo much to Senſem 
Or what ſhou'd be the Nation's Good . 
Be thus quite contrary underſtood! © 


Hold Sir ! tis you miſtake the Text, 
See theſe ten Piece currat Lex t. 
A Hundred more, my Lord, and then 
Fifty to elear the Jury- Men, : 
Theſe juſt Proceedings never miſt, | 5 
To gain a Cauſe . probatum eff. > 
3 | 

To what Intention, or what End ? 
You cry does all this Prologue tend? - 
What farther tis I have to ſhow, | 
Have Patience Friend, and you ſhall know. 


// d 4 a6 


| Where 


The Furmer and Fiſherman.” 5 

Where the clear bell in wanton play, 
Through bubling Pebbles winds her way; 

| Upon whoſe Banks with Herbage green, 

- | Thefair+Ridoginzm is ſeen, 
Piſcator dwelt, a homely Cott, 
With Mud, and Reads, and Thatch patch'd up, 
His Spouſe and him, and Bearns contain, 
(A poor Retreat from Wind and Rain) g 


Here with Content the homely Pair, 
Enjoy'd the Fruits of conſtant Care: 
ö He as in Seaſon beſt thought good, 
| Caught the Inhabitants o'ch? Flood: 
Sometimes with trembling Rod and Line, 
With Bait deluſive Angleing; 4 
The ſpeckel'd Trout he wou'd enſnare, 
Drag'd to his Fate by ſingle Hair: 


. 7 


re 


® The Name of a ſmall River in Jorkfiire, 
+ Ri; on in Yorkſcire formerly ſo eall'd, 
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De Farmer and Fiſherman. 


The various Seaſons well he knew, 


And at all Times, what Bait wou'd do; | 
None & er like him cou'd dubb the Fly, 
So like, with nature *twou?d outvy:; 


The Scaly Captives never knew 
The counterfeited from the true: 
Nor did the Promotbe an Art, 

SO near to Lite her Skill impart; 
But when wet Auſter's madid wing 


From weeping Clouds did Showers bring, 


And the ſwell'd Stream her Banks o'er- ran 


With recent waters not her on; 


With ſtronger Line, and Worm on Hook, 


He'd ſnare the Straglers of the Brook : 
Or ſpear the Salmon cl" mid-way, 
Wan her rapid Courſe to th? Sea: 
Or elſe with large capacious Net, 
Acrols the rapid Flood being ſer, 


FY 


7 


* 
4 


In hempen Durance cloſe oonf -d 1 
Whole Shoals of ſcaly Ca prives bind. th 


b-—4 


So grear the Draught, his loaden Boat, 


Scarce with the Burden oft cou 'd float; 18 
Which at the Market fold, the Gains 5 
Well paid Piſcator for his Pains; hs 
Nor idle was his-wife, whilſt he 99 f 1 
Was drudging in his Fiſnher /,, 
She Daily did her Toil rener hy 
In mending Nets, or making new; „r 


By her the well twiſt Lines were made, 
Expert in all her Spouſe's Trade. 
Thus with Content the Man and Wife, 
Enjoy d the common Goods of Life 
Nor envy'd in their happy State, 1 oh 
The glaring Grandeur of the Great: 0 
To Lord o' th Mannor Quarterly, 


(Of whom he farm d the Fiſhery) 


= =” 


* | ; 
De Farmer and Fiſherman. 7 


8 The Farmer and Fiſber man. b 
Five Pounds of Money true and good, 
(For catching of the Fiſhy brood) | 


/ 
| 1 
He paid; for which the Tenant” 5 treat, ( 
A Cup of. Ale, and a Recei ipt, 5 v 
The Steward freely did afford, 1 \ 

C 

M 


My Landlord's Health = God bleſs my Lord. 


Juſt oppoſtte on t other Side, ' 


Cloſe where the eee vlide 8 In 
Old Farmer Hos Houſe was een, - Sc 
= The only Cott upon the Green; T 
[| * Fauſtes atid Devil ne'er were eue 
f Than honeſt Farmer and Piſtatur, 
Is Friend{hip' Bunds they cloſe were joins || N* 
And, altho* Neiptibours, had one Mind; 3 | As 
No Party Rege diffolv'd the Tye $ Tt 
Of Friendſhips Knot, from Unity: 05 
| 0 


But when the Chariot of the Sun 
Around our Hemiſphete had run, 


— 


The Farmer and Fi Fiſherman” 9: 
And left the Empire of the Day, 


To cool his fiery Beams i' th Sea, | ; 


Our Friends each other would regale,.. 


With pleaſing Chat and bome-brew'd Ale, 5 


Not the kam d * Grecian Friends of old, 


More loving were, to each ſo dear, 


In honeſt Friendſhiꝑ moſt: ſineere: r 


— 


So great their Friendſhip *tis recited | 1 
Their very Wives were cloſe united. 


— 1 


16 l day. „, 


But ſee the Face of Human Bliß! 1 80 
No certain Date there is to this, e 
| As by experience olt we find, be 


: The Mind. as  wavering : as the Wiad. 
The Sun that now bright glas'd the Maia, 


Contact his Head to Wind and. Rain. : 
Damen and Pythias, 


ay 


_ „ 
— 
* F - * 3 
* . 
- 


Of * ſo many Tales are told, 


And 


i0 The Farmer and Fiſherman.” 
And where the Stilleſt Calm before, ws 


Loud Tempeſts rage, and Billows roar. 
Nay if we look the World around, Is 
No certain Peace is laſting found. 2 
This Maxim's taught by Fudabs King, 
And ſure he underſtood the Thing, | 


c 


Truce with Reflections. old and Stale, | 


Reſume thy Song, and _ oF Tae. 


I w A ITT 4 C 27 1 


When Scorching $ Sirins Gekly, end: 
Ober all its baleful influence ſpread, 5 


Whoſe ſultry Heat in all was ſeen, 


T'have drank the Verdure of the Green 3 
The fickning Flowers, and Graſs around, ' 
Had droof'd their Sun-burnt Heads toth* 


Ground: 


$ The Dog Star. 


And 


The Farmer and Fiſherman. 11 

And the clear Stream almoſt decay'd, 
By Beams abſorbing thallow made. 

» Piſeetor orols the Bropk had ſet 1.1.11) | 
The Salmons Ginn, his Captive Net. 
With Cork buoy d up, oblig*d to Swim 
On Surface of the, Water's bim; 
With pondrous Lead the Bottom bound, 
Confia'd it to the ouſy Groun ce. 1 
Lo thus with Art Securely Set. 
To catch all Fiſh that comes to Net. ü 
But Whether it did ſo or no 


Have patience Friend, and then ſhalt know | 


Now „ Phebus ia his ſultry won mathe 1 
Darted his hot Meridian ray. 
Hob Cow who on the other ſide, 
Had graz't the withet'd Graſs, Sun dryd * 

e a 


12 The Farmer and Fiſherman. 
Whether allur'd by Herbage green, A tak | ? 
Which on the diſtant Bank as ſcei ; |} 
Or parch'd with thirſt, ¶ Brock thought it « 
ee mite of 1 
To jump into the cooling Flood | 
Firſt drinks her fill, then tries to paſ, 
To taſte the Luxꝰry of freſu Graſss. 
Pleaſed with the view ſhe ſtems the Tide 
With baſty Strokes to th*6ther Side: 


1080 { hid | 


3 ff & 


> fn => 


nN 


But O dire Fate 'How'oft in vain 
Do we our flatter d hopes maintain, 


| How often are our Wiſhes croſt ! 


| In that which we deſire meſt. 
ö Brock having gain'd the-wiſh'd-for Side, 


With Heart elate the Paſture ſpy'd'; © & 4 
061 , | The Name ofthe Cow. | 


iir © =” XX To . 


T hen 


®. 
þ 
To 


Reluctant to her wiſh'd deſign, 


The Farmer-and Fiſherman.” 13 
Then tries to land. tlu imped ing Net, | 
And Cords, about her Body get; N | 
And as ſhe tries to make the Shore, 4 | 
Th? Imbrace ill-natur'd Plung'd her o r 
Into-the Flood ; again ſhe tries, 

To break the Bands, and ſtrives to b; 

The more ſhe tries at large to get, 

The more ſhe's tangel'd in the Net, 

She plung' d, and foam'd, and tore and kick*d; 
Thus of her deareſt hopes being nick'd, 
Curs'd Fate ſays ſhe, to ſee the Treat! 

And be deny d the Means to eat: 4 | i 


Why are my hopes thus Tantaliz'd? 
With that ſhe ſtrove again to riſe. 
But all in vain, th? Impeding Line, 


With ſtrongeſt Band detains her faſt, . 
And kept her from the wiſh'd repaſt. 
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Which when they think is juſt at Hand, 41 | 


14 The Fur mer and Fiſherman.” 

At laſt quite tid, with fruitleſs pain, 
No hopes the proniſs·d Land to gain; ; 
She made the Neigboaring Vallics ring, 
From troubled Breaſt loud bellowing. 

So fares it with th" aſpiring Blades, | 
Who trisk it in St. James's Fuſes 


To feck ar C- Place — ry 


Like promiſes in Fairy Land; + 
Andtho' they ſtrive to ſwim t attain, 


Shews thar their Labour's all in vain: 26 H 


The Spectre Hope to them does ſhow, we M 


Like verdant Meadow to out Cow, = 1 


Th' impeding Net denies the Power * 


Ol reaching to the wiſh'd for. Shoar; 4  f* 


— 


The Farmer and Fibermun. is 
At laſt quite ti with fpuitleſs Pain, 
Deny'd the e — 
Their Labour paid with nought but trouble” 
They learn Ambitionꝰs but a Bubble; 
And that content more Bliſs beſtows 


Than Courtiers promiſes or vows. 


That I to this Digreſſion run. 53 


# TT g FP 
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Piſcator heard th ill boding Low, , 
And well he knew his Neighhout's Cow. / 
He thought that Brack by ſome foul play, 
Might mired be in Bog or clay, 
If ſuch the Cale, he made no doubt, 
With might and main to pull her ou. 
So eagerly he flies to know, -.. + | pul 
Whether it was ſo or no. 


4 
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Fretting he raves with angry Brow, 


And Salmon this damn'd: Job's let out? - 


16 The Farmer and Fiſherman. 


At laſt he atrives; who can expreſss 8 


The Tortures chat poſſeſsꝰd his Breaſt, 
Whea that he ſaw, the plunging Beaſt, * 4 
Lay in his ratter'd Net oppreſt, 4 
Mute, motionleſs at firſt he toad, 1... 
Horror, Surprize, benumb'd his Blood, 1 


Firſt curs'd his Fate, then damns the n 
Cou'd ever honeſt Fiſher-man, 1 er 


From Beer ſheba een down to Dan, 


Shew ſuch-curs'd Fortune as lcan | 
Oh moſt unhappy !' moſt forlo ra He 


Ny. Nets in Thouſand Peices turn He 


So rent, that through ic a huge Whale, 


As ſoon may paſs as ſmalleſt Ell. J Arc 


Beſides who knows what ſtore of Trout 


1 909 % © * + 4 * I 
. > £& # 42 & & 4 


how, 


. 


| To help the Beaſt out of the Nett: 


Or ele yn wow the Reaſon why-;i 12; 
But firſt I th ink ĩt not unfit, r N 


And bring her Home to Neighbour Hob 
And well. acquaint him Wick this Job- 
This ſaid, he went and brought his Boat; 3 
And cloſerto: Breck did gently float e 1A * 
Theo with much Pains and ſtraining hard, 
The Cow and Net he got on Board, 
Strait owathe Stream to Hohes Ear; 
He ſteers, t'acquaint him of the Harm, Lak, 
Ho Neighbour Neighbour ! it what ate ye 
| dead: : sf vii dern 0073507 25 in ail 1 
Are all theſe Volks a gadding fed? 1 
No dus at Hine, to lock to tiy houſe,” 8 


% 


- 
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Nor Heb; nor Bearns, ner loving Spouſe; 
e By un 


| 
| G 


28 The Farmer and Fiſberma#. 


By th' Meſs I ſware *ris wondrous odd, wy 


I never knew the like *fore God. 
Piſctator bawling loud did roar, 
Until his e was almoſt fore. | 


* * 


Hob, who that Monica, as they tell yes : 


With Pudding filling was his Belly, 
At firſt was dea f, and did not mind 


Wl twas his el wanted kind. 


1 


But _ he hears Piſcator's . 


And well convinced. who it was, 


. From Beef and Pudding much in Favour; fl 


7 
« 1-4 


He flies to complement his Neighbour. 


How fares my honeſt Friend, he faid ? 
What Luck attends the Fiſhing Trade ? 


©. 


Excel- 


The Frrmir neee ry 
Excellent well, replies Piſtator, L 
No Fiſherman kid ever better 
This very Day Flt tell you how © © 
In Salmon Net I caught # COOW . 


| A Cow, ſays Hob, ſtrange I confeſs? OR, 
You caught a Cow! Lord, Friend, you jeſt. 


o ++ CE 4 
. 2 124 TT 


* +. 


c 
Whether I tell a, Fallay , 
Step to my Boat and you ſhall eee, 
Piſcever fdr, - 19401 


— 5% = * ® 
4 * ? " . * * 8 
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* 


Thus urg'd, the Farmer: went to view 10 ad 
This Prodigy, ſo ſtrange 5 and new. 


x 
19.2; 


But when, arriv'd his Wonderment Wake 


Was larger yet, when ae pent 
In Net inyolv'd, be law that ho“, 
urely fexcer'd was bis Cow. 
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This is my Beaſt, lays he, chat 1 


From Calf rear'd in my Fami: 04 
Poor Brock . let's free her from theſo Bands 


I take this kigdly at your Hands. 4 
I'm glad I've found her; by my Life, 
I woultl as ſoon 0 loſt my Wife. 
i OY D bie %o 2021 
That well may be, replies CY 
To me belongs another Matter”; FW} 
Large Damages for Net you o-we; 
And Tackling broken by your Cow: * 


As ſuch I make my juſt Demand, 
And — be paid now out of rand?” Boy 


If you deny I'll 19588 you to it, my 
boo <4: BAS: 
And with an Attion im make you rue it. 


No Threatni ing, figs the Farmer, Friend, 
In what will all this bluMcing end? 
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Th Farms ant Piper.” & 255 


By what Authority poſſeſs dq. 
Had you in Net to catch my Beaſt:: 
And if that ſhe plung'd heartily, 
From unjuſt Durance to get free, 
E'en thank yourſelf, no Law allows 
Your Net to catch your Neighbours Cows. 
Pray take your Action, go to * t 


For that I value not a Straw: (11 Q 
Nor do T'fear at all to ſuſfer 
By ſuch a Braggadbc io Huffer. :15 101 gin A 


Huffer, replies the other, Ha! 
Am I a Huffer do you ay? OM * 10 4 
id not 1 tear the Law's keen Sword, . 
7 down thy falſe Throat ram that Word; 
| pull your Heart out, break your Jaws, 


An give your Fleſh to Crows and Daus. 
ae enen 


I'S, 


— — 


23: The Farmer and Fiſherman.” 
| Have Patience, Friend, the Farmer ſaid, 
| Of Words ſo foul Im not afraid. 
Pray do your worſt, 1 value not 
The Vapour of a Fool ſo hot. 

Een go to Law, I prithee da, 
And ſee, who firſt the Cauſs will rue. 

But firſt my Property I claim, 


And, if you dare, retard the ſame; 


Give me my Cow, I'll drive her home, | 
A Fig for all the Coſts to come. 


Take her, enrag'd Piſcator ſaid, | 
But by St. Peter Pll be paid , 
For all the Damages, chat 5 due, 


1 
Mr a4 If 
* 


= And Hell confound your Cow and you. 


This ſaid chey parted, Hob * his ran ö 
The Fiſherman, with anger warm, Fe. : 
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De Farmer and Fiſherman. 23 
To Couhſel goes, and tells him how 
His/Net was torn by Hobs s Cow ; 22 
Relates th affair that did attend, 

From the beginning to the End. | 
But that his Counſel might be true, | : 
He tipp'd the Golden * as due. 


Take, FRY the Lawyer, this from ne, 
Your Caſe is Plain as A, B, C. 
As ſure as Net did e er catch Fifh, 


Your Cauſe is good as heart can wiſh, 
Was it my Caſe——Tl fay no more, 


I'd make him pay me 0 'er and oder: 
Not all his Cows and Sheep to boot, 
Should fee me to make up the Suit. 
At Quarter- Seſſions firſt indite, 

And ſee if that will ſet you right : 
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24 The Farmer, and Fiſherman, 


If not, remove it to th' Aſſizes, 


1 


And have it try*d at * Higi Prizes : 1 | p 
There back and edge I'll be your. friend, | 

And pack the Jury to that End. . : 
Nay, what is more, to make. it clear, 8 N 


Pl whiſper? 8 L—ſhip i in the Ear. 
During my Practice, Years now thirty, - 
Te ſerv d my Clients true and hearty. . I 
We'll ring the Scoundrel ſuch a Peal, 
Shall make him wiſh himſelf at Hell. | G 
The Court a Verdict will allow, | N 7 
For Laceration made by Cow: Rh 1 - 
And Colts, no doubt, be given you, oy 0 

V 

1 


To pay your old Net with a new. Ree od 

1 You ſay you farm the Fiſhery, | | 
| | And Rent when due pay Quarterly; ES 0 
| 94 n Law. Latin, which is M/ Prins. F „5 
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The Farmer and Fiſherman. 25 
Who dares then offer to intrude: © 
To hurt your Nets? The Villain rude © 
As well felonioufly might ſteal 5 

The Fiſh you catch withia your Wheel. 
And tho? he*ll plead he didn't moleſt, 
But 'twas his Cow—tis'atl à Jeſt, 
The Man mult anſwer for his B-alt. 
Firſt in two Actions we will a i 
For Damages and Treſpa „ too: 

80 ſays the Law—now Sir do you 


Juſt what your Fancy leads you to; 
Either allow this Uſage baſe, 


4 9 
1 
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Oc rathet Man- like try the Caſe. | 


Tho' than Sir Robert lie Was greater, - > 


Of this if &er | mean or think, 


1 


Pray Jove my Fiſhing- boat may Gok: 
My Line n&er hold the ſtrug Zling T four, 


Nor Rod have ſtrength to pull her out. 
_— "bh 


26 The Farmer and Fiſherman. 
The Favour that I beg of you, 
Is, Sir, that you'd my Right purſue : 
Try all the Law's Artillery, 

That I be righted ſpeedily : | 
So, Sir, your Servant when you ſend, | 
Your Slave will certainly attend. | 


Well pleayd Piſcator trudges home, 
And wiſhes £993 n come. 


The Time arrives: : Behold a n 1 Q 


Of Country Juſtices i in Views „e (11 In 
The clumſy Bench on which they fat, -, 4 
Groan'd with the Leaden Load of Fat: H 
Here Equity diſpenſed i Bn, F () 


By Booby Ignoramus's ; s; | 44480 A 
And the Law Riddles are decreed | F Of 
By Wights who ſearce can write or read. 


Nn 1 


The Parmer ebenen 27 


Strange! that a Sclerice i intricate, | 


For learned Rabbi s to debate, 
Should thus at pleaſure be thump'd down 


By an illit'rate Country Clown, a) 
Who leaps Oer Law with'as mach _ 
As Rooks can fly o'et Tops of Trees. 

As Judge ſupreme a Clown prevails,” 
Who ne'er read Lire lem or Hale. 
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Here Juſtice ſtands in Efigy,, / Ot / 
Quite the Reverſe of what ſhou'd be; 
In her Right Hand etec there Rood 
A Mimic Sword, with Edge of Wood: 
Her Left containꝰd th unequal Scale, 
Over whoſe Balance did prevail DINE 
A Lump:of Lead; an Emblem ſmall 


ST 
» wo hed =» * & 


Of the nice Judgment of the Hall. 
E = Before 
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Before this learned Tribunal PER 


n did his Neighbour ** 

The 5 aflr 15 Con — Net: 

And magnibies with verbal Grace, ets 

The Juſtice of his Client's Caſe. 

But Farmer Hob wich wiſer Ken, 

Had tamper d with the Jury: men: 
Nay, what is more, to make him ſure, 

A Pig the Chairman did ſecure. 
Thus having fee d he never doubted 

To have - 5" TON wo wot 1 
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The Counlel baba Gown f. 
Piſcator's Caſt, as if his ] m 


And movig. the Court moſt mee n. A 


To ſhew his C ent Equity; 11 If 
Each 
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The Farmer and Fiſherman. 


Each Party too examin*d was,” - 

To know the Merits of the Cauſe: 
The Ruſtick Jury all around, 

With prick'd-up ears, and heads profound; 
Being fully told the Manner how 

In Net was caught the Farmer's Cow; 
Up roſe the Judge from Chair of State, i 
In which his clumſy Carcaſs füt, 
Being wondrots honeſt. wondfous vile, 
Thus ſpoke, to ope the Jury? n Eyes. 


£5 < 


You, Gentlemen, here of the Jury, 
The Caſe is plain I do aſſure ye, 
To you belongs to make an end on 't. 


Betwixt the Plaintiff and Defendant. 88 


Piſcator caught the Farmet's Cow; 
All this and more we do allow: 


2 The 
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as The Farmer and E 


Tue captive Beaſt ſhe broke the Net, 


This makes the Caſe the better yet: 
Our next Enquiry, without doubt, 
Muſt be, how all this came about? 
Why honeſt, Brock (as both do fay) 
Was going (as her uſual Way) 

To drink, the Beaſt was innocent. 
No doubt, of any wrong intent: 
And by Miſhap (through no Deſign) 
She got within this Fiſher's Line. 


Now Reaſon tells us that no Act 


Can be e vile or black, 
That is not in? intention ſo, 
And this experieace oft does ſhow. 
Bur put the Cale, | ſuppoſe that we 
Were bathing in this Fithery 51. 


* Ub; Intentio if Sunn, Adio non offi mol F 


And 


' The Farmer and Fiſherman; 31 
And this ſame Fellow's Net ſhou'd dare 
To catch and droun us in her Snare, | 
Wou'd not your Children or your Wife 
Arraign the Villain for his Lite ? 
No Judge or Jury, but hercatter 
Wou'd find it Murder. or Manllaughter ;... 
He ſhou'd have ſet a Watch t'his Net, 
That in is none but Fiſhes get: . 
Had he this Caution dd bur now 


He ne'er had caught his Neighbour? 8 Cow, 
All this I think is a plain Caſe, 


ON CE 


As 'tis to prove the Noſe on Face; F 
Therefore 1 think ? tis gought but Right | 8 


That you yor Heads  ſhou'd all unite, ; 


And give your Verdift to this Job, 
Men juſt and true for Neighbour, Hob. of 
Thus ſpoks che Judges, ;thea down. he er, 
The Cuſhions groan'd Irs his Weight. 


The 
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32 The Farmer and Fi 2 


The jury in a little Time, 


In one Opinion quickly chime, 


And as their Tutor told, their Choice is, 


All for Defendant give their Voices: 


This wondrous Piece of Juſtice done, 


The Court adjourn'd to dine at I Sy. 


9908 n . 
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Enrag'd Piſcator rav'd, ard fwore 


Was honeſt Man fo vs'd before? 
And as the Devi" neer is ſtill 15 
He urg d him on to future il. | 3 
40177 


Next Morn with Heart full ele 


For Council, he to > Liter v went; b 


Relates th'Affir, ond begs ro know, | 
If he had Juſtice BE" or no. 
Juſtice my Friend the Lawyer id 
(Don's t of f your Cauſe be ought — 


2d br  atrou? 
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. You'll win it there (rake my advice), 


. The. Farmer ond F — 33 
This Uſage i is as far Bom Juſtice, . W 


As Honeſty i is oft? from Truſtees, | | = 0 1 
Your Cauſe has baff ed been by Meet, £ 


Remove it ok the next Aſizes, ks 0 


HN 29971 
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| 51 © 
And fay you ſo! * without e 
Fore George I'll have the other Bout, 
Piſtator ſaid: Pray Sir agrees 


- 


Taccept this Guinea. for your Fee, « f % 
And ir 0 manage, right. my Cauſe 
That [ bave juſtice from the Laws; 
What farther * tis that you, demand, 1 


Pil freely pay you out of hand. 


Well Sir, at Aſſizes never fear 
u do your Buſincfs to a Hair. | 
F Behold : 


* 


* The Farmer and Fi Berne 


Behold the wilh'd Aſſizes come, Y 75 n | 
Piſtator tridg'd't >" Eboracum. E N 
Whillt Farmer "Hob," on Wall- Eyed Mare | 
Rode gallant (as t to +Portnight Fair) | | 


And that the Cauſe might juſt be 9d, 

Each Counſel Had on either Side ; Fug 

Lo here the grand Tribunal ſer, 

The Cauſe is heatd of Cow and Net. 
How learn'd the Harrangue « Council | 


7 j:C 1 * 1 - . 


pleading, 


With a Detail bf the Protecting 1 249k 1 
In Dato Kathe tiglit appèa 2400 J Yoy. 11 unk 
But ſhall be page cd uf Silence here OY a 

To me it never did Belong ay welt 10 | 


To tire my Fritht wv gtace thy S6bg. © | of | 


t 497 * York. „ IG US -: 7 
+. In 7% then io Fair for Beat eng rf, 


In 
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| The fare, and — 35 
In ſhort the, C Court Have Verdict tene 
e Pounds or Daggers he uy 1 
To Plaintiff Fiſherman *gainſt Hob 

Defendant, to make up this Job. 


ein n L 


See here 12 change we and, 
And juſtice , wavering like t the Wind: 


Whilſt please Piſcator bles'd the Law. 
Thrice bappy, gp Wie * Cauſes, 1, 
What's s to db 8 0 3 ava? 2 

Another Ratt yy myſt, be try dt. 

Did I then at the Seſſiqas, Læte 
Conquer, af Sizes tobe heat? . | 
P.ay, why ſhou'd nf his Squire's * * 
Know as good La as does his Lordſhip 

If poſſible Pll:ſce.s ua, M = A180 
I'd give a M r t'other Bout: 

= ; N 2 Advice 
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36 The Farmer and F ber man. 
Advice fl have thats poz, and try it 
If Cows or Sheep, or ought can buy it. F 


This ſaid, to Counſel ſtrait he went, 
And told him all his whole Intent, 
The Man of Law with ſerious Look, 
(Thought him a Gudgeon for his Hook) 
Says; Friend, your Caſe is intricate, 

And does require Study great ; 
Pray come to- Morrow, i in mean while 
vll read upon your Caſe a while: 

The Morrow comes, the Farmer waits 
For Entrance at the Lawyer's Gates. 
Aimittance gain*d----Well Sir ſays he 
You':now———with that Hob tipt the Fee, 
You k knov, I mean where one's ny, 
Another * muſt be try d, 


From 


Ne Farmer and Fiſherman.” 37 
From hence this Inference ariſes, ; e 
As yoù've been caſt at the Aſſizes, 

My counſel is, if right you love, 

You move it to the Courts above. 

There if your Caſe be nc'er ſo bad, 
Good ſtore of Vouchers may be had. 


Who for a Fee will ſwear it true, 

That Blue is Green, that Green is Blue. 
And if Ive any Skill in Fees, 
You'll' want ſuch Witneſſes as theſe. 


( * 


Sir, ſays tlie Farmer, Right or Wrong, 
To me it nothing does belong - 
Gain but my Cauſe and all is well, 
If I employ the Devil in Hell. 

PII fell my flock tho' great reputed, 
Sooner thgn.be again Nonſuited 
ge) Well 
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' 38 The Farwier and Fiſherman. 
Well ſays the Eayyer be at eaſe, 
| Your Cauſe Ill move to Common Pleas. 


There never ſear next Term the Jury 
Will vote on your Side Fil aſſure Ye. 


Hob at this good Advice well pleas d, 
Went Home and ſet his Heart at eaſe, 
Fully reſolv d, what wou*d betide, | 


To London Town next Term to ride. . 
Whilſt their two Lawyers with great care : 
Prepare their Bills for Meſimiuſter, 43 
N ow each had from his Calendar, 


Learn'd the enſuing Term was near, 
e 1410 


The Litigants prepare for War, ; * | | . 
And Journey to the Noiſy Bar. i 


? *s ws | TY 
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Here Got lize Buildings do ſupport, 
Tue formidable Hall and Cour 


De Farmer and Fiſherman. 
of COMMON PLEAS, à Fabrics A, A 
By Lawyers lov'd, by Clients fear'd. Fun 


e 4 ! #7 20 I 
Here Fools and Kaders each Term repair, 
3 1311 1. bb "1444 | 


Thin'd with the Diet of Diſpair 
Beneath a Hill of Brick and Scrols, 


Here ev "5 Morn a Fury howls. 


Vain are the Tears, the 'Grphans cries. | 
* Dit & * 


To thꝰ Monſter void of Ears, and byes. 


391 Jo! . 7074 


Eall'd CHIC, AN RT. in Modern stile, by 


ik 144 a bf 0 7 A 37 A | 


With ruin great, 0 ergrovn with Spoil, 


364 & k „ 


pale Want and Famine, like ſome Ghoſt, | : 


1 It 


Stalk here, and weep the Treaſure loſt; 


17145 a 4 14 a 14 PU; of $1 f F439 © | 


Infamous Poyerty, and Care, 


"a. & 0 C it G1 * 5 191 j 


And endleſs Toll, and lean Diſpair, 


4 411; 1141 . 


With black Chagrin, compleat the Part, 


The wretched | Offspring's 5 of her Art! 


8 90 
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Caſe- Books and Codes the Hag conſume, 
And Dies to dig another's Tomb: 
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40 The Benet and Fi Merman. 
At ev'ry Meal the Fury cat's | 

Fair Palaces and Country, Seats. | 

The bubbled Suiters oft repine. 

Gull'd with ſuperfluous Reams for coin, 


—7 


As oft as juſtice turns her Scales, | 
Sooft her Influence prevails: 
From Trick to Trick ſhe n runs, 


And like an Owl the Day Light ſhuns. 
Now Lion like laſhing his Sides, | 


She ſtalks with frightful fiery Eyes: 7 
Now like a Snake through th Herbage glides. 
The juſteſt Monarch long in vain 


Has ſtrove this Proteus to reſtrain, 


Her Claws by Ta---t clipt in frength, 

With Ink imbru'd, increaſe in Length. 

Ramparts and Dikes of Law, her Foes, 
Is vain the Invaſion do oppoſe. 


With 


The. nan Fiſherman 4 
With creeping Guile ſhe ſaps the Ground, 
Or * high Porrtars hoes the Mow, r 


as? of noob oi 
e* is Si 


Thro' various Paths oblique they Dv, 
 » tbe fell Market of the La 
cngch they reach the noted Hall, 
e Mercenary Tongues do bawi, 
renn black each Lawyer bu, 
4:4 Client ſerves for Sacrifice, — 


The Court being gain'd the Judges ſet, 

he Cauſe js heard of Cow and Net, ennits 

it Hob as bg was tutor'd too, 

' 115ernign Witneſſes had two, 

ho ſworg Fiſcator with gebgn > * 11! 

The Farmer's Cow dtovę to his Line; etl 

The Day, the Month, they tel, and how, 

All this was done to eatch the Cow, | 
= & The 
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4 De Farmer und Piſherman* 


The Lad) allows'it ever s. 
Two Witneſſes to Bain à Cafe: © 9 
The Evidences being plain, 

New nought but Sentence did remain, 

To Farmer Hob, for abuſe of Cow, 

Large Coſts and Damages they allow. 

Thus Petjury with Fraud diſplay'd, 

Gull'd Themis in the Laws ſhe made, 


The Fiſherman the Tryal o'er 
Like Mad-Man rav'd, andcurs'd and On, 
Damns all the Law as' Villany, 


In countenancing Perjury. 


E % F< £ 
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What's to be done he cries, this Job 
Has melted all. — in Fob; 


* ! 


7 The Goddeſs of Juſtice 


, IE ©. me MAE L-, 


Pe agt,9, Soul © tp yy RS Suit, SIDES n 
Mult ſell my Nets and Boat to boot. 5 0 


Sooner than. JN give gut, In die, % 
ru ery it gext in ET. 
Down to the Country on he writ, 
Aud ſold his Tackle, Boat and Net; 
The Coin return'd, he ſtrait does ay. 

To ſeek Redreſs from Chancery, 15 

The Farmer ho had heard vin i, ih 
The Cauſe was to he try'd again, . 

Fully reſolv d to ſer it gut, | , 

What eber it coſt him tor the Bout; 


Wrote to the North to loving Spauſe, 
To ſell his Sheep, his Corn and Cows, 


Long here, and at 8 great, 
From Term to Term they baffled wait; 
At length their M oney being ſpent, 
Their Hearts oppreſt with diſcontent, 
| G 2 A Hear. 


The Farmer eng Tera. 43 | 


mn 9p 8 2300 1 TT "YI 
A Hearing Gif" ; te Cal W fared” wy 
of Col and Netz before telatedl g- 
Lord C gaucr lor ls Go gn Khet c 
With wond'rous Tale Hahder' cut 
And tho* the Profit H A White! 7 1 
Did Juſtice flötm Her Kight begufle: 
Vet berb his LotdthigJufily hee 
The Merits of the injutd Caufe. An 
Andgufhy gi“es His igt Peres 
To eaſe Plfentbr Sher; ew ue i! 
That Farmer Hob bold pay the Bebe, 
For brealcing bf" Hid 4d Wen 
Witlrthe Whöle Cote 8 al the 8 
And fourhey | up to Todt to Forte EY | 
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Witte can a the wretched Parmer fy 
T avoid the enfuing vg wier, * 


ow ne % 
url \ was ſpent before, dog bt T 
Nor knows He Whete to dm for morey: // 
For want of Friends te afve In Ra 
He's ſent dire ly inte ali... 
Lo here to / Want and miſhty tc - 110. L l 
No diftant Hopes of geulag Ne, oT * 
Naked, confin'd to Bed of Straw, ' | 

He mourns his fate, and damns the Law. 


With not 0 Ke Sen bea, 


9 


His bome- e Coat in wen worn, 
With Holes in aS Rockings torny}'. 


His Galligaskins (new laſt Falt) 

Let in the cold and chilling Alr: 
With twenty Holes in torn Chapeau, 
True Emblems of litigious woe 


Trudges 
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| 65 Th Fm and Armee 
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Trudges r With Staff in and, N 
Wigh-famiſh'd Ryes, to th Northern: Landz 
In his Lett Hand he holds a Srl. 
On which of Damages the Nhele, 


In Letters large h Councihdraws, 1 | &öM 


To ſhew you ths he's won . of 
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Pamphlets juft publiſb d 


And ſold by G. Spavan, over againſt St. Clements 
Church in the Strand. | 


J. OM KINGS, or the Paphian-Grove, with 

the various Humours of Covent-Garden, 
the Theatre, the Gaming-Table, &c. A Mock- 
Heroic-Poem, in three Cantos ; with a curious 
Frontiſpiece and Cuts to each Canto, the Second 
Edition, with a Dedication to Mrs. Mary Ko, 
and the. Author's Apology to ſuch Perſons as think 
themſelves perſonally reflected on in this Poem. 

Toto notum in Orbe lupauar. 
Price 18 6 d. 


IT. Cardinal AiBzroN1's Scheme for reducing 
the Ottoman Empire, with a Partition of the Con- 
ueſts. 
y N. B. On this Plan the Imperialiſ.s open'd their 
firſt Campaign. Price 1 s. | 


III. The Rivar Mittiness, or the Humours 
of Covent-Garden a Farce, intermixt with Songs, 
ſet to Ballad Tunes; as it is acted at the new 
OY in the Hay- market: written by Mr. Drary. 


Valeat quantum valere poteſ}, 
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H U MO URS 


COVENT GARDEN, ff 
- The THEATRE, 
| The Gaming-Table, Cc. 


A Mock-Heroic-Poem, 


In Three CAN TOS. 
2 Tie SECOND EDITION. — 
| To which is added. 
A Dedication to Mrs. X -G, and the Au- 
thor's Apology to ſuch Gentlemen as think :: W 
themſelves perſonally reflected on in this 
| Poem. | 
5 Toto notum in Orbe — ff 


4 LOND ON: 

rinted for JOHN TORBUCK, in Clare- 5 

Drury-Lane ; J. Rosgixso n, the AS, — ore 
Sax thampton-fireet, Covent-Garden ; G. Sravan, next the Ve. 
_— — 29" St. Clement . Church in the Strand; and fotd 
at the Pamphlet ſhops, at the Ney al. Ex emple- | 
Charing-Cro/s. 1738. he * = m 


(Price 15, 64) 
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To Mrs . Mary Kg. 


Ma 

des 45 I Px NF * to M. all dications 

to thoſe from whom they have either receivꝰ d ſome 
fingular Favdyr, fr i 2 4 4” e ful = 6 

tage;. ſo Factor udakle Example fm 

Predeceſſors baus done myſelf the Honour of laying the 
ſecond Edition of this Poem at your Feet, for both the 
forepoiny 22 And i am inulucei to 27 wi 
14kt” this piece into your protection, as bei Tach 
under your oton Roofs tb I am fo fur from imaxiving” 
that F have drawn tvery' Obaracter To iti u 


2 


tmoft en- 

actneſt, that { am fully ſoufible I am deficient in your” 

own; fo great 4 Tt is beyond my Genius, and re- 
wires no ſ @ Fes bun that of the Prefent inimitable 
aureat. 

But as Lom not ip horiewt your kind an forgiving 
Natwye,' I Safi 1 will candidly ex cuſe 1 | 
the Ervors of this Pithe q Yad be rd 540 SA | 
Sxeteſs of 1, Sale, nee every thing muſt pleaſe 
vo Hal condeſaend to give a Sanction 16. 

1 iebr bert run imo the common Tann ff mot 
Aber, and give a long Detail of your 'Pirthizs; hich 
as your Modeſty, Sobriety, cum rules aliis; "bit as * 
your Character is well known, ſuch" an Entomi 

n d be needleſs, and I. Joe! content myſelf 01th * 
ſeriding myſelf 


Madam, $9420 8% 


— 


'Your moſt fincere and dutiful Servaat. 


oa -. ve" W — J. 2 | PS) FI, 
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T HE 


AUTHOR'S: 
A POEOGY. 


\INCE the Publication of- this Poem, it bas been 
W that ſome Characters are drawn with tas 
great & Warmth, and that I baus deviated from the 
jaſt Diſign of Satyr, which ſbould only laſh Vice with-' » 
out deſcending te particular Perſons: But t muſt aſt - 
Pardon for diſſenting from this Opinion; fince it is 
very. evident - that to ridicule the Vices of the Place. 
without glancing at the moſt noted Gentlemen and La- 
dies that form this Aſſembly, can have little or no Yen. 
| deney to il Reformation: Beſides, private Admonition io 
ib Perſons is entirely uſeleſs, and nothing. but ſo open 
_ <1 Expoſition can ſhame them from theſe NoSuraal” 
Meeting. It is murh to be fear'd that ſome are to be 
work'd upon no way; as being entirely regardleſs of 
| the Cenſure of Mankind, but of ſuch I think there is 
no Danger of detrimenting their Character. 

I bave no private Antipathy to any Perſon who may - 
ſuppoſe bimſelf to be here ſatyrix d; my ſole Deen 
| being to expoſe a Place that has flouriſbd for fone. 
| Tears, either to the Shame of our Laws or the Scandal - 
of our Magiſtrates. | 
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WITH THE 


HumovuRs of Covent-Garden. 


CANTO J. 


IND Venus Goddeſs of the Popben 
5 Grove, * 

Parent of Beauty, charming —̃ 
of Love; 

Glory of Heaven, and the Thunderer's Pride 

In Spight of Pallas, and his angry Br de, 


* Paphos, a City of Cyprus, conſecrated to Verùs. 
B Delight 


. «<A... 1 * 
N * 
* 1 : 
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Delight of all, comfort of Sea and Tarth. 8 5 
From whom all Pleaſures take their jovia brd 
Whoſe pleaſing Aſpect always does inſpire, TY, 
Gay Wiſhes, melting T houglas, and ſoft Degree 
Deign to deſcend, and let thy billing Doves 
Here wing thy Carr, attended with the Loves 
And Youthful Graces, let thy Viſit be, 

No tranſient, ſhort liv'd Bliſs, but long and free, 
Back ſend thy Airy Courſers, let them ply 

Their little Wings ſwift &er the diſtant Sky 

To thy Cæleſtial Dome, nor come alone, 

But hither bring thy little darling Son ||. 

Beauty and Love conjoyn'd, ſhall thus inſpire, 
My feeble Muſe, with their Cæleſtial Fire; 

For much it to your Cod- head does belong. 


With Lays immortal to exalt the Song 


Of. thy renowned Court, for Feats of Love | 
More fam'd than 1 or the e Gloves 


= 


Nor thou, Young * God of Wine, diſtin de 
A kind Aſſiſtant of our Company; 


8 Chi.. gi Parchus, 


"Tor Kine : Of,” 1 * * 
9 


The Humours of Covent- Gurden. 3 
Bur hither come ,with the lame Joys inſpir' d, 
As when thy. Love the beauteous Cretan || fired 3 
And let wy ancient Tutor + too attend, 


With $ Momns, ever to a Joke a F riend e 
Leaſt vainly I, in an vnhallow'd Strain, 

Thy various Pleaſures, various Sports explain: 
Inſpired thus, I'll nobler Thirſts unfold 
Than thy mad Bacchanalia * were of qld. 


Where a wide Area opens to the Sight i 
A ſpacious Plain quadrangularly right, - 
Whole large Frontiers with Palliſado's bound, 
From Trivia's Filth inſhrines the hallow'd Ground} 
In which Pomona keeps her fruitful Court, 
And youthful Flora with her Nymphs reſort. 
Here conſtant Verdure, which ſweet Qdours grace, 
Declare a laſting Spring's unalter'd Face; 
And ev'ry Herb its Freſhneſs does aſſume; 
To charm the Senſes with its ſweet Perfume, 
Happy Arabia here her ſpicey Fields, 
And Indian Gums to: Scents ſuperior yields? 
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4 * Tou 'Kinc's Or, 15 
For what's the fragrant Nutmeg to compare 
With Damaſk Roſe, or Lilly ſnowy fair? 
Or who but on the Tulip fure muſt doat, 
Cloath'd in her gay and particolour'd Coat? 
With many more of the enamel'd Train, 

Which to repeat would make the Labour vain, 


”% TY” VA d ﬀTRp 3. 


But ſee Pomona, with her copious Horn, 1 
The fragrant Grove with choiceſt Fruits adorn : . 
Here the John-Apple with its ruddy Face, 1 
From cleanly Baſket does invite the Taſte 
Nor is the Golden-Pippin leaſt in Fame, 

Which from a * Gallick King derives its Name, ! 
Nor does the downy Peach leſs luſcious prove, ? I 
hoſe fragrant Smell attracts the Taſte to Love. | l 

] 

N 

, 


The crimſon Cherry and the mellow Fear, 
All charming j Join our Palates to enfnare. 


Th' Heſperides *, for Golden Fruit renown'd, I 
And watchful Dragon that ſecur'd the Ground, 
4 
* Pt the N of French King, 
1＋ Gardens and — As in Avich thas bore baer Fruit which \ 


was kept by a wakeful Drag on Net 


W 
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Not half fo charming feem'd, or could invite, 
With equal Guſt, the luſcious Appetite. 

Not that fam'd Apple whoſe bewitching Smile 
To taſte forbidden did our Dam beguile, 

Was half ſo beautful ; for then no Need 

The Serpent had t' invent the falſe Intrigue, 
Twou'd been ſufficient to his grand Deſign 

T' have ſhewn the Tree on which ſuch Fruitdidſhine, 
The Sight alone had charmꝭd them ta rebel, 
Tho! Heav'n inrag'd had ſent them quick to Hell. 


Thrice happy thoſe who walk theſe bleſſed Shades, 


Nor Fiexy Dragon here your Wiſh invades ; 
Np angry Angel's flaming Sword affrights, 
From the fair Fruit that charms your Appetites z . 
Each freely cats, what each his Wiſh invites. - 
Whilſt cleanly Nymphe of kind Pomong's Train, 
With pleaſing Voices do conteſt to gain 

'Your wiſh'd for Cuſtom, each ambitious Fair, 
Of Charms ſuperior boaſts her darling Ware : 
And to alluge you does from Baſket neat, 

With Lilly Hand produce dr Autummnal Treat. 


"The Hunourr f Cooent-Gatden. 55 | * 
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And 


r 
| And what before ſo charming] y did ſhine, 
Grac'd with ſo fair a Touch is ſure divine! 

Not half. ſo white her ® Hand, who at the Shrine, 
Of chaſte Latona, did her Vows confine 3 

Nor equal was the Fruit, by which the Maid, 
To the deffring Youth her Love betray'd. 


High in the midſt of this mo ſt happy Land, 
A well built Marble Pyramid does ſtand ; 
By which Spectators know the Time o'th*Day ; 
From Beams reflefting of the ſolar Ray; 
Its Baſis with aſcending Steps is grac'd, | | 
Around whoſe Area clean! y Matrons plac'd, . 
vend their moſt wholſome Food+, by Nature good, 
To chear the Spirits and enrich the Blood; 


Wn * 


*.» 


* Cdifpe, a beautiful young Lady, with whom Acontius ſel] 
in Love; but beiug out of Hope to attain her, becauſe he was not 
noble and rich enough, he made uſe of this Stratagzm : When 
Cydippe was offering up her Vows to Diana, he wrote theſe Words 
upon an Apple, and calt it ĩuto her Boſom. 

Taro tibi ſane per myſica ſacra Dianz, | 

Me tibi venturam comitem, ſponſamgue futuram. 
Who reading thele Verſes ſware unawares, and falling ſick upon 
it, was at laſt forc'd to marry him. 


” Ta . HE” x, 
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+ Upon the Steps of the Croſs there ſet ſeveral Old Women, who. 
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And if as Poets fing cury'd Tantalns, 
Plung'd to the Chin in Water parch'd with Thirſt, 
Oft the deluded Wretch with eager Eyes, 

To catch the fleeting Liquid vainly trys 3) 

The Streams illufive leave his moiſtleſs Lip, * 

Nor deign the Tribute of one cooling fip 3 
Whilſt o'er his Head the pendent Fruits di ſplay d 
Of Heav'nly growth, to teaze his Famine made, 
Which as he ſtrives to ſeize, the Spectre flies, D 
His eager Touch, and all his Hopes denies ; 
But had the Gods for to revenge the Crime, 

Of Ceres* great Abuſe, but ſenten&d him, 
T'have ſtood erect upon this Pyramid, Ac 
Which oer the Garden rears its lofty Head. 
With this Command, here Wreteb, for eb eraccurſt, 
Who impicuſſy Paffront the Heavens durſt ; | t 
Be it thy Doom For ever here to ſtand, , 
And view all o'er the Plenty of the Land. 
And tho' thy famiſh'd Noſtrils are regal d, 

With fragrant Steams, which 2 below exhal'd ; 


Cs the Goddeſs of Corn ext the Arm of as of 
| Tantalrr. 1 
ot 


De Humor rs of Covent-Garden. 7 f 


Yet never ſhall thou taſte th' Ambrolial Food, \, 


Nor drink the Nectar, for a.Wretch too good, 
Not Tittus * by the hungry Eagles torn, ” 4 
Who eat his Liver ſtill as newly born; * 4 
Nor +Siſ/yphus who ſirives with might, Pain, 
| Up Hill to rowl the Stone, which back again 
With Force impetuous drives its Headlong way, a 
| And with new Labours does his Toil repay 3 i 
Nor all the cruel Dames, who curs'd below, n 
Do idle Pains and fruitleſs Care beſtow 3 8 
In pouring Streams into a Leaky Urn, * 
Which flow as faſt again, as faſt return | 
Not all the various Tortures that in H ell, F 
The Fire, the Scourge, and ever rowling Wheel, * 
Can equal half the Pangs that here he'd feel. 4 
Theſe happy Groves ſuchgr eat variety, BY 
Of Tranſports yield to pleaſe the raptur'd E,e, % 
That Pleaſures ſeem with Pleaſures to outvy. 1 
. Vers prebebat Tityss lanianda. Ovid Met. | A. 


4 Hut feits, aut urges ruiturum, Siſipbe faxum, Ovid Met. 


Fe 
Mali igue ſuis letum patruelibus auſæ, | 
A due fepetumt guas perdant, Belidei undas. v 


The 


"Ne Humourt of Covent-Garden 9 EIN | 
The Wretchi encompaly' thus on ev 'ry Side, 3 
And ſee ſuch Streams of Blif with flowing Tide 
Atound him circle, muſt more Tortures bear, 
Than Hell, or all the D Infernals ſhare. 


And when the Omnipotent, withdread Command, 
Banniſh'd our Parents from bleſ®d Eger's Land, | 
Amd Garden, ſays he, I will give, 
In which with Pleaſure ye may happy live; 
Second to Eden only but in F ame, 

For Bliſs and conſtant Spring exact the ſame, 
To th' happy Spot let * Covent be the Name. 
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Near this terreſtrial Paradiſe is plac'd 
A ſplendid Theatre, with Actors gracd: 
Who far excel in the Dramatic Scene, 
Whateꝰ er at Rome or Athens e er was ſeen: 
Here each may view, 28 in a + Glaſs his Face, 
And learn Improvement from the reigning Taſte : 
For here all Vices fully are diſplay*J, 
Whate'er by Age or yourhHul Follies made: 

* Covent Garden. + Yelati in Speculo tile due... 
C | Informing 
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10 "Tow Kites: or, ' 
Informing * Shakeſpear tells the luſtful Queen, 
However private, ſtill her Guilt i Is 5 

And modern Rowe acquaints the painted Where, ; 
From Tragick Emblem of his fam'd Fane 1 
Here Africk Terence ders the Laurel loſe, ; 
And veil his Bays to Congreve's Comic Mut: : 
Greeien Euripides muſt too teſign, 


K 
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Where Tragic Dryden, or where | Snith do ſhine : 
And where's the flinty Heart can ceaſe from Moans 
That hears the fair + Monimia's guiltleſs Groans. 
Een $ Miller's Muſe does not inſtruct the Age 
Sb much from Pulpit, as ſhe does from Stage. 
Th' inſtructing Theatre does here impart 

The various Wiles of the diſguiſed Heart. 
Here Nature, tho' in various Dreſs array d, 
Through all her guileful Artifice diſplay'd, 
T'inform the good, and laſh the guilty Age. 
But as the Bow, if always bent, will loſe; 

It's Spring Elaſtic, and forget its Uſe; 3 


ys ©. Tu”. we =, mm Am” =. A WT. 


Hamlet, Prince of Dihmark. 
| Mr. Smith tjanflated u Tragedy 'cali'4 Pbædra and Hippolitt 
from the Greek of Euripides. 
+ Ortway's Orphan, or the Unhapgy Marriage. | 
F The Rev. Mr. M—r wrote the Humeurs of Oxferd, the Man 
of 2 wth and the Mother in Lau. 
S 
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The Huntours of © Covent-Garden. I 11 


So when the penſtve! Mind i is weary grown 
Of viewing Vices near a t its own, 
Ingenious Harleguino Lum with Haſte 
Produces pleafant Scenes of ſage Grimace. 

re Fauftus i is diſplay'd; in Magick binds 
Hell's baleful * Monarch, and lets looſe cheWinds, 
There lofty Ships are ſeen to ſtem the Tide, | 5 

Meremaids and Dolphins on the Ocean glide. 

But hark! you hear loud Boreas frightful roar, 

And ſee tage Billows laſh the ſounding Shores 

The leaky Veſſels ſtrive the Storm t outbrave, | 

And leap and bound upon the mounting Wave: : 

But now ſubdu'd they drink the foaming Brine, 

And found'ring ſink, entombid in Neptune's String. 


1 if 


But Pa the Proteys now aſſumes the Shape 
Of powder'd Beau, or Dog, or grinning Ape. 
Not Jove himſelf more. diff rent Shapes put on, 
The Bull, the Show'r, the Satyr and the Swan, 
. Fach are aſſum'd b y Ha:leguine Lawn: 
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e 
So e that he 2 to be | 
Not Man, but Nature's whele Epitome, X 
Who can deſcribe thy Muſick, or the Dance 
To Sounds Seraphick moving, *twou'd entrance 
E'en Tbraciay Orpheus, tho' his Lyre cou'd move 
Wild Boars and Savages to Feats of Love. 

With many other Pleaſures, to rehearſe 

To length immenſe would ſwell the boundleſs Verſe. 


Here Britain's King, moſt eminently great, 
Fatigu'd and wearied with the Cares of State, 
T'unbend his Royal Mind does oft reſort, 
Attended with the Nobles of his Court. 

Nor wonder, for the modeſt Scenes are fit 
Teengage the wiſeſt, and the decent Wit 
Would charm &en Cato $ to attend the Pit. 


But as all Human Pleaſures are allay*d . 
With various Grieß, by erring Mortals made; | 

„ Nil foit 
© Cie impar Sibi fo wig” | ( 


$ Cur m Theatrum Cato ſevere veniſli J. 
An ideo tantum veneras, ut exires? 


Th, ems of leone Gerd om 

And no ſincere Felicity can be | 

Without ſome little-Daſh of Miſery z | 

Delightful Paradiſe moſt happy Ground. = 

With ey'ry Joy and ev'ry Pleaſure crown d. 

Contain'd a Serpent, whoſe envenom'd Head 

Oer all its Joys a direful Poiſon ſpread: 

So in our Garden is a Hydra ſeen, 

Wich triple Head, fork*d Tongue, and dreadful 
Mien, 

That in her pais'naus Jaws the Wretch entombs, 

Who to approach her fatal Den preſumes. 

Not Sphinks, nor all the Monſters that in Hell 

In Flames tormented, with continual Yell, 

Are half fo frightful: Her my good Lord Cogg 

Supports, as Pluto does his helliſh ® Dog. 


Forbear raſh Mortals, oh! forewarn'd, beware; 
Wiſely advis'd, her Cavern come not near: 
Her cruel Courts are painted with the Gore 
Of Naughter'd Thouſands, and the botrid Floor 
* . Cerberw. 1 I \ 
a . 220 Nad 
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Pav'd with the Skulls and Bones of haplefs Nen 1 

Whom her falſe Wiles enſnar'd within her De. 5 
| 


For oft wich yarious Arts the does entice, 
Sometimes in painted Form of Card, or Dice, 
Th unthinking Youth, who does a Victim fall 1 
To Sons of Plunder that attend he: Call. 


But Jo her Shrine conſpicuous is ſeen 
Cover'd with Carpet af a vernal Green; 
And att around ber Voraries do ſtand, 

Zach brandiſhing wichin his eager Hand 

A hotlow Cylinder, in which confin'd 

Two Cubes quadratick each in Durance bind; 
Wiek various Dots each Ir y Side is grac'd, - 
With various Numbers in due Order paid: 
Swift from the Boxen Priſons ſtre ight they Aa, 2 
Like Thunder rattling from the diftacit Sky. | 
The trembling Gaofers with Imputience wait 
From the whirPd Chances their uncertain Fate: 
Each feeds his Golden Hope: with Promiſe fair, 
And dreams of Indies from the Iviry War, 
The! all uncertain what tha Fates declare. 
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1 Boreas, e all che . Wink... | 12 
But when he opes the Priſon-door they. fly, | 

And plow the. troubled Deep, and frorm.che Sky, 
And tho' before all Nature calm was found, 

N ow ſwift Deſtruction- 8 hurl the Globe around, 
Woods, Meadows, Cities, are in Ruins laid, 
And where they ſweep a dreadful Chaos made. 


So here the God of Peace ſecurely ſlept, - = 
Nor ought diſturb d his balmy calm Retreat, 8 
Till the ſquar'd Iv'ry from its Durance came, 
And damns the loling Wretch to Want and Share. 


His Fate pronounc'd by“ M- on, in * Hand 
Is held to tell the Lots, a Magick Wand. 
High-Prieft of T TfeuTH, in ev'ry helliſh Art, | 
By Age and long Experience grown expert: 
Happy for Abion's Youth if thy Deſert 
Long ſince had mar d che Rope a and fatal Cast. | 
Now Oaths on Oaths, on Curſes Curſes riſe, 971 


Vile Imprecations rend the wounded Skies. 


a. 
* 


1 Plate fays the Demon Thedth, PR lerentor of Dee. 
* A Famous Groom Porter 


16 Ton Kixe's: Os, 
Strange Magick this, which at one dreadful Fling 
Can large Eſtates and Heirs to Ruin bring! | 
And he that thouſands cou'd produce before, Ii 
Half India's Gold in well lin'd Pockets bore ; & 
As Creſus rich, as Irus now is poor. | 
Not ſo thy Fate young W---n kind is ſhown, 
Minion of Luck, Dame Fortune's happy Son; 
Thy Tripos now, and blacking Art reſign, 
That in gilt Charriot thou may'ſt proudly ſhine 3 
And keep a flanting W---re in rich Brocade, J 
With Slave in ſplendid Livery array'd ; 
To clean thoſe Shoes, which once was your own 


1 
Trade. 
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Happ/ the Age when bold 2 dar'd, ' 
And the grievd World from noxiousMonſters clear'd| | 
Oh wou'd our Engliſh Hercules, the Law, 
But ſqueaze this Hydra in his vengeful Paw 
Soon ſhe'd diſgorge her Poy ſon, and her Sting 
No more to. Ruin Innocence wou'd bring 


This Ger unate Young Man us d 2 to clean Shoes abo 
the Streets but has acqu ird ſo good Eſtate by Gameing, , that 
he now keeps a Charriot and Equ Page. 5 

| Aal, ſo call'd. 


— 


The Humour of Covent. Garden. 17 | 
Happy the Garden then wou'd be moſt pure, | 
From ev'ry Vice, and ev*ry Fraud fecure : 
For what's that nam'd can Competition be, 
To-Sharpers, Bullies, who conjoyn'd agree 
In one united Fraud, ſwift to-devour, 

The Youth ill-fated, that's within their Pow. .] r. 


But hold my Muſe, the loathſome Tale deſpiſe, = 


To Scenes more pleaſing turn thy wearied Eyes 1 


Swift o'er the Square our nimble Courſe let's ſteer, | f 


Where Joys incircling Joys tranſporting are: 
Where all the Graces conſtantly appear = 1 
. Adorn'd with all that's lovely, all that's fair, 
And keep their nightly Revels all the Year, 

The various N y mphs, and Beaus in ſhining Lace, 
With ſmarteſt Airs, that bleſs this happy Place: 
In Verſe ſubſequent will Itry to ſing, 

Theſe are thy Pleaſures, thy Delights O X-. 


D AE 


WITH THE 


Hu o uxs of Covent-Garden. 


CANTO * 


OW bawling Watchmen with bout 
Throats proclaim, 
The paſt Meridian of Night's able 
Reign; | * a 
The Nymphs of Drury, Fleet: Are, Tengle-Br N 
The Strand, St. James's, haſtily prepare wr 
a. 16-1; ol : 0 


"I Tow, Kix&' : : Or, 
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To Covint's Grove, and throng bot the Shrine, 
Sacred t to Beauty, and the God of Wine, e 7 hy 
| Here kiteby Links are 0 with flaning Fi ire, 

| And vide Chairmen, ply the Walks for Hire bees 
Three ſpacious Courts the Temple does contain, ' - 
Each fill'd with am'rous Nymphs of Trivia's Train. 
And fprightly Youths, who Nightly here reſort, 
To taſte the Pleaſures of the Paphian Court. 


"ii Bt 0 


High in the midſt is the fat Prieſteſs ſeen, 
Known by her comely Face, and portley mean, | 
And Voice ſonorous, who to urge invites, 

| | | | The Voraries to Bacchanalian Rites, | 
| Her Roſey Viſage with rich Rubies ſhines, 

Painted with the beſt Blood of generous Wines, 

And all around her in due order plac'd, 

With various Enſigns of the God-head grac'd ; 

Pots, Flaggons, Tumblers, eminentl/ ſtand, 

Which at Command obey ber rev*rend. Hand. 


While ſhe ambitious to ſupport the Joys, 
Which warm the frigid Nymphs and am'rous Boys 


naw I 


Prepares a Cordial of ſublimer Taſte, = 
Than that which at th! immortal Feaſts is plac'd; - 
Her brawny Right Hand with ſtrong Gripe dec 
ſqueeze 
A yellow Lemmon from its ſoure Lees: 
Her Left contains, to ſooth th unpleaſant Tart, 
A candid Lump of Sweetnefs, which with Art 
In Urn infugd of ſmoaking Wave, and laſt 
"y richeſt Wine ſhe crowns the bleſt Repaſt. 
Then with Majeſtick Arm ſhe ſtirs the Flood, 
To make the ſparkling bowl compleatly good. 
The mix'd Ingredients thus conjoyn'd agree, 
And loſe their former Names, as in the Sea 
The various Rivers have their Names obſorb'd 
In that moſt mighty Flood, which round the Orb 
Rowls its peo Waves, no more the N ame 
hit know, nor trace the Spring trom whence they, 
came: 
But pleav'd refign and themſelves the wor) 
To bear that boundleſs Name Oceanus. | 
The God of ihe Sea, and Father of all Rivers, | 


. <a 2 2 PO 


Wl $3 fiere'the-iiz'd Ingredients which unite 
Wich various Taſtes to pleafe the Appetite . | 
Kindly agree, (tho? each with Fame inflam'd) 
That the rich Mixture be a Negus nam'd. 


The comely Prieſteſs takes the ſmoaking Bowl, 


Health to my Sons ſhe cries—with all my Soul! 
Health to the God whoſe Shrine does ever flow 
With Streams of bliſsſul Nectar, ſuch as now 
J ſacrifice to his immortal Name: 
And you, my Sons, for ever do the ſame: 
Nor let the N ymphs who in our Temple ſhine, 
The great Example impiouſly decline : 
For you, fair Ladies, oftentimes do prove 
Tis Bacchus that inſpires the Swain to Love, 
This ſaid, with lift-up Arms the Bowl ſhe rais d, 
Her brawny Arms ſcarce hold it to her Head: | 
Swiſt down her Throat the luſcious Streams da | 
__ 1ow), | | | 
Nor ſtops She till ſhe'd drain'd the flowing Bowl, 
The great Example fires, with equal Flame, 


Each thirſty Youth, who toaſts the am rous Dame 


| For Bacchus only keeps his Revels there : 
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The Humours of Covent-Garden. 23 
Each am'rous Dame with pleaſant. ſmile approves, 
And kindly drinks to that which moſt ſhe loves. 
Bowl after Bowl they quaff, each jovial Soul 

Gives a large Looſe to Foy without Controul. 
The jolly God of Wine alone confeſt, 

Now reigns triumphant in each happy Breaſt + 


Fair + Cytberea ſaw the ſparkling Glaſs 
Engage each jovial Youth, and merry Laſs. 
And what ſays She muſt I my pow'r reſign ? 


Muſt Beauty yeild to the briſk God of Wine? 


No more will Lovers then my Shrine invoke 
No more at Cyprus will my Altars ſmoke, 

It muſt not be ; with that ſhe wings her Flight, 
And at fam'd Fans Lodgings did alight. . 
Go, ſays the Goddeſs, to Tom K—y's repair, 


Here take my * Ceſtus, let the Drankards know - 


* 


What to all- conqu'ring Beauty tis they owe: 


'F 


: + Vun. 2 1 
The Ceſtus of Venn, had this Property annex d to it, that 


| - Whoever wore it, for that Time was endu'd with the ſame 


Charms as Yomes herſelf, 
And. 


* 


That Wretch with Mountain on her Shoulders 


= my T * 


=. Ton Kinds: Or, 
And that thy Charms the brighter may appear, 
Let crooked Nanny A——s too be there: 7 


| plac'd, 
With ev'ry Vice, and ev'ry Ill difgrac'd : 
Curs'd Child of Mercury, whoſe Fingers rob, 
With Touch unfelt, the Gold- containing Fob : 
Whilſt Ill go ſummons all my Train t' appear, 


| Who in their beſt Attire ſhall wait you there, 
This ſaid, the Goddeſs mounts her eaſy Carr 


And drove her Sparrows through the yeilding Air: 


The obſequious Nymphs the Goddeſs ſoon o- 


bey'd, 
And all repair in richeſt Robes 6 I x 


To the fam'd Grotto, Burgeſi now does moan. 


Her abſent Fair, and wiſh their quick return. 


Each vacant Bagnio now is deſert ſeen 


5 From ä Hawood's, ' down to Mother 


| ſometimes with 222 


3 | 4 
® The Chariot of Vu, is ſometimes drawn with Dover, 104 
Refrain 


<> 


* 
- - © % 
* 


* 
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The Fumqur's of Cen Hardin. * 
Refrain your Tears, ye Riss of Hell WS ag 
Exch Girl will ſoon return, and bring ETA 
Loaden with Gold, who at a vaſt Expence, 
For to ſupport your curs'd Extrayagance 1 5 
Contracts a loath'd Diſcaſe that knows no Cure, - 
To make Damnation firm, and ſign y our Hell moſt | 


- ſure, | 63. ; | | 11 T 


Maltbora firſt, a Dame of fineſt Mould. 
(Pity ſuch Charms ſhou'd barter'd be for Gold.) 
Appears, the Fair each winning Art of Drefs, 
With Skill had choſe, tadorn her Prettineſs. 


r. 


= — \ 8 | a 4 
But O fond Youth! forbear ! take ſage Advice! x 

Gaze not with Wender on che Cockatrice: 

Truſt not the Adder for her ſpotted Skin! 

Leaſt when's too late you'll feel the poiſonous Sting, 


Pak thus in all the ths array 'd, 
That &er adorn'd the lovelieſt charming Mail, 
4 E ach God ambitious did with ſtud) 'd Art, 


a A Gift peculiar to the Dame impart 3 
. &, - Thus 


Ton Kixo's: : 0% 
Thus exquithety form'd to pleaſe the Mind, M 7 
| She ſwift Contagion hurl'd o'er all Mankind. 


| Chambera next with ſable Charms does fine, 


A Nymph withev'ry Feature grac'd divine; | E 
*Black ſhining Hair adorn'd the lovely Dame, p 
Wich Teeth as Iv'ry White, that wou'd inflame 1 


To Love's forbidden Joys, the Anchorite, 
And tempt him Heay'n and his Cell to flight: 
But Jove in Pity to enſlav'd Mankind y 
Has to the killing Fair annex'd a Mind. 

That Kind'y Shel! receive into her Arms 

Each Male, that in the form of Pallas charms,  \ 


o to the deadlieſt Poyſons when they wound 
Kind Nature a ſure Antidote has found. 


The +Orator his Rhetrick at thy Shrine 
And all his Tropes, and Figures did reſign, 


1 Alluding to Phillips Splendid Shilling, where he * 
ä — ill Pass 

In Form of M oney ſets the Captive free. 
"> L—y, who ſet up an Oratory in oppofition to Mr. H—h. Aud 


? And you his fluent 2 Love (ay Sone „ 


2 igt ves 


Kindly acceped a and return * Flame. 


. * 
Not ſoth* Athenian Orator, who pin'd, 
For jilting Thats, freakiſh and untind . 
And tho? his moving Speeches eould perſwade, 


4957989 e =. 752 ee 
From hence this Moral we may juſtly. draw, 
Beauty, to-Wit, and Igarning, docs give Law. 
Chopera next/a Nymph & large Size, | 
With Limbs Nerenlcan, and *Saturnian Eyes 1 
The Auna Dame, with yellow Hair, 


And Hurkiſh Smell, does vainly ſtrive venſnare "Bp 


Fach, Powder, Paint, alas, in yain you try, 
To hide thoſe Freckles, or your Skin to dye 2. 
As ſoon the Leper will his Spots forego, 

As ſoon the Ethiop change his Skin as you 


® BowTi5 vin fps: * _, Hom. I, i. 
E 2 With 


* 


The Fo urs 9 See Gen 22 * 


* 
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With ty your n Arts of Traly, 
Commence a Belle, or but delightful be. 


9 * k | e 
* N \ IN 


Ill favourd Maid leave off for Venus ſake, 
A Painted Crow will wer a Parrot make. 
Then take Advice, forfake thy Whoring Trade, 
For which thy burly Form was never made; 
And chooſe ſome luſty Hoſtler for thy Spouſe, 
The Wretch enthralbd in Matrirhomal Nooſe, 
Shall keep a little Booſing-Ken*, while you, 1 
Haſpꝰd up in Bar, as Prude in Country Pew ; 
With borrow d Charms kind ogling may prevail. 
To recommend your Cheats, and ſower Ale. 


F 08 


Prudilla next, a Maid with ſober Face, 
| Coy Looks, feign'd Bluſhes, ev'ry fign of Grace; | 
Her various Nets, and diff rent Arts diſplays, 
| Teenſnare the Novice, who with eager Gaze 


F 


Vainly 


—— 


25. 22 of Croent Garden, * N 
Vainly imagines to embrace the Stine, 
Of chaſte Lucretia, in a Me by 
Strange that a Soul with ev ry Vice array a. 
Should ſeem a pious Saint in Maſquerade? 


wes W 7 
. 


So artful Pyrates when the Sea they roam, 
T'enſnare t the Merchant, variow Wiles put on; 
Sometimes the Dutch, the Fuck the —.— ts 


1 - 
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Dane, , s a 
t. 
To various Ships, are various s Colours Ken. 


- 1 


- Here ragged ed A n alia oben | 
A Maid with ſquincing Eyes, and aukward Mien. 


i ww . 9 2 = 4 
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With many more that barely co rehearſe, 
To Lengehjmmenſe, wou'd foell che ee Verſe, 


Each Nymph now Kuni al hr Charms diſplay 
The Maiden Bluſh, Engg n 


When low the denden ber Bar of State 
In which her heavy: Clumſey CarcaG fate. 


Nimbly 


8 5 — Ton RIGS : : Or. 
Nimbly wriſing, Greets her newcome . 
With Plealth, long Life and laſting Happinch.. 
But what ſays the does ev'ry Nymph incline 
To offer tothe jally God of Wine ? 
Shall I prepare a Negus, ord'y duck . 
To fip « of *Turkifh, Berry the boyl'd Juice ? 
Or rather ſay of Wine a ſparkling Glaſs - 
To Tak alluring does inſpire each Las; 
Name butyour Liquor, by the God I Gware, 
8 Ws — ſhall appear 
Each thanked the Hearty Prigftcfs, and con- 
ö Mean 2348 $20 wt 1 
The ſecond nam'd Sel [ow ata . belt 
And after that, each will indulge her S 
Wich ide rich Nectar, of A wreaking Bowl. 


=. 4 


The eig Priefick wore 2 et cc com 
And — Betty 5 appear d at "I 
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The Humours of Orvent-Garden. Ft 
Whoſe Skin with the fame Colour is endu d, * 
Of the fum d Berty from whoſe Lers einbrew d. | 
The muddy Liquor, ſwift ſhe flys with Toil, 
Fanns the large Fire, to make the Culdron bol 

Thrice happy Veſtal whom no ſmutty Coal, 
Nor blackeſt So2t, nor Cinder dare to ſoil; 
Thy ble d Complexion was by Heav'n aden d. 
To ſhew'the dark Contexture of thy Mind: 
With er ry Charm hoe Pluto does inſpire, . 

2 Veſtal for ſo chaſe a Fire. 


2700 


Each Nymph in Lilly right-Hand holds a Cup, 
Of che dark Liquor, which they bon. lip up; 
Then through the tippling Theang thay hae th 
Eyes, + 
Swift through the Grat the ie sb | 
Not half ſo fatal Zove, thy fiery. Darts. 
They only ſcorch the Rody, theſa wound Hearts 5 
Each jovial. Son of Bacchus feels the Flame, 

And Sight de fr the comt ig Dame. 
Whilſe 


OFT 90 
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Whilſt each triumphant Dame not coy. m 
With mutual Kiſſes crown their eager Loves. 


Lovely Waltbora's deem d the happy Lot, 
Of Lordly Ros---ry, the ugly Scot, 


With cough long Beard, and Head with uncomb'd 


Shock, 65 
Looks as if Nature made him in a mock, 
Ho cat ſt thou Fanny laviſh all thy Charms ? 
And wanton revel in a Monſter s Arms? 


Strange Power of Gold, whoſe Magic can enſuare, 
- E 


A cooing Dove to bill with Ruſſian Bear. 


Chambera's Flames *Praceptor ſting tth'Heart, 


A Youth well vers d in the Scholaſtick Att, 


Full well he knows each tender Child to train, 


And teach him, that with D:monſtration plain 


He'd prove that two times four are eight, and then 
That five when doubly told, compleat make ten. 


* Ccl:00]- Maſter. 


— 
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nende 4 Iten, Car (by all agreed) 
He'd learn the Youngfter how to write, and read. 


pw 
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F orbear raſh Cupid, Urchin, do't, not dread, 
The fleaing Birch, upon thy Burtocks laid ! = 
No, the young Truant i in his taunting Play, | 


Cries where is now your Cane and Ferula ? 


But let the Maſe adviſe, to o eaſe your Pain, 
Bick to your Flogging Shop return again; 
Wich Breeches down, there let ſome luſty Lad, 
(To dejp'rate Sickneſs, Fg rate Cares are had) 
Wich honeſt Birch excoriate your Hide, 


And flog the Cupid, from your ſcourg'd Backſide. 


Hall Redtus next * Flandera's Charms invite, 
A Maid in ev ry Mode of Dreſs polite; 
Well haſt thou chang d the Times {in dirty Gown, 
From Hawking ſour Pickles through the Town) 


This outlandiſh Gentlewoman ſald Pickles about the Street's, 
till ſhe ſet up the laudable Trade of a Earlot. | 
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34 
For rich Brocades, fine Hollands, Mecklin-Lace, 
And all the Pride that Courtly Damſels grace ; 
*But as a long us d Cuſtom will prevail, 
Still thou retain ſt ſome Pickle in thy Tail. 
The Brine falacious gives thoſe Charms to thee, 
As Beauty's Goddeſs rifing from the Se.. 


Nor fear, well ſeaſon d Youth, the pepper'd Dame, 
Hot muſt ſhe be indeed, if ſhe inflame 
Thy Pv d and rotten Conſtitution, know 
No fetid Carron er cou d kill a Crow. 


But,as two Fires when plac'd too near with Spight 


Obſorb each others vital Heat and Light; 

So. may*ſt thou hope from the Conjunction hot, 
A ſmall Relief to Pangs already got. 

Happy for thee Hall, had it been t'have known, 
Borehaave and Friend inſtead of. Littleton | 


* Ow & imbuta recen, ſert abit oterers, 
9 diu. 


dba | But 
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he Humus of C vent. Carden. 365 
But ſee Count : CM, with his ſquinting Sight, 
Full fraught with Wine, pale, blear-ey'd Son of 
W_ | : 
Nature to thee has greater Charms affign'd, I 
| Than whit has bleſod the reſt of Human- kind; 
Two ſhining Lights to moſt ſhe's giv'n to guide 


vr 


Their wandring Steps, with one ſome ſatisfy*d. 
Far larger Qpticks bleſs thy happy Eye, a -"* 
Through which at ance nine Ways with Eaſe y ou 
ſpy 3 e 
But partial Jove enrag' d has curvd thy Face, 
With a fell Viſage, to the dire Diſgrace : 3 
Of Man and all Mankind's ſucceeding Race: + 
To this he adds, ta make thee curs d compleat, 
A Soul to eviry Virtue oppoſite j ; ; 
And at thy Birth the Fates confirm'd the Game; 
Let Squinny ſays they, be thy loathſom Name 3 
Not all the Learning that your Shop contains, 
Can teach th indocile Breaſt, or cling your Brains. 


ad 


* A Bookſeller within a Mile of Temple-Bar. 


1 F 2 Crooked 
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= Crooked Ms does thy Form admire, 
Defpis'd by ev'ry common Drab of Hire; 
May her invenom'd Joys into thee pour 

A foul Diſeaſe, beyond the Art of Cure ; 

And may'ſt thou, when a d the hop'd Relief, 1 * 

Go hang thyſelf to end re; wretched Life, 


Here B—dle, M---ford, Wi frre a | pear, 
With many more, who claſpe the yielding Fair, 
Now nought is ſeen but am 'rous wanton Play, 
Each Swain is loving, ev ry Nymph is gay; 
Soft melting Kiſſes freely are conjoyn'd, 
Wich ſweetly intermingled with their Wine, 
Raiſe their exalted Spirits to a Bliſs, 


Bez ond the Reach of Human Happineſs, 


Kind Beauty's Godde's does behold from far, 
The Medley Combat of the pleaſing War; 
And ſmiling thus ſhe ſaid, behold what Charms 


Does Venus give, when Bacchus with her warms. 


93 
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The Hlumoury of Covent Garden, 7 
Each ſmirking Damſel brandiſhes an high 
A Bumper, which reſmiles with mutual Joy: 
| Gay deluging in genial Juice her Soul, 
To Bacchus and to Venus fills the Bowl; 
Each Female Breaſt warm'd with the Heavenly 
Juice, 
To Thoughts, and Prattle give a wanton Looſe : 
Now the. whole Nome with Harmony does ſound, 
And pleaſant Tittle- tattle flies around; 
Each happy Youth another Goblet fwills, 
Each Fair the great Example takes, and fills ; 
Thb intoxicating Fumes now ſeize the Brain, 
To Song ſonorous each their Voices ſtrain ; 
Whilſt the throng'd Temple ecchos with the Noiſe 
Of Male and Female's ioharmonious Voice. 


Not Babel's Tow'r contain'd a greater din 
From th' unintelligible Chattering | 
Of Tongues confus'd, who ſtrove with Verbal 
Pain | 


In Languages unknown, their Words t'explain. 
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14 38 . "You Kane's : "Or, FE "Y 
= So when chill Autumn crops from Woods the | 
Leaves 
b J Whirl'd through the Grove, by the ech 
Breeze! | 

The wither'd Honours chatter as they rove 

In circling Eddies round the vocal Grove. 7 ; „ 


The noify Prattle now is groun full 1 
As various Themes inſpire the tattling Croud. 
The Lord, Clown, Senator, Fop, Bully, Cit, 
Mingling in one loquacious Jargon fight. 25 


Walthora, Nymph with keeneſt Wit endu'd, 
Rally'd Prudilla till the enrag?d Prude, 
No longer can her boyling Ire contain, 
But a huge Blow returns the gibeing Dame. 


; O thou, who tutor'd by the *Delpbick God, 
Ba-ung on the Margin of an ouley Flood. 
| | 2a; . * Homer's Batr achomromachria, | 


Fool- . 


* Humours o e en * * 


Fool- hardy Chiefs inurd to deadly Wars | 

\Twixtcroaking Frogs, and Mice immortal Jars, 

Or thou who Sung in an immortal Strain, | ol 

The licens'd Homicides of Warwick- Lane : 

Gwe energy to my unſkilful Tongue | 

While furious Fanny's direful rage is Sung. 

What Pencil can her Indignation draw ER: | 

When.on her Cheek ſn: fe't the ſmarting Blow, 

Mute, Pale, and Motionleſs, at firſt ſhe ſtood, 

Horror, Surprize, awhile benumb'd her Blood. 

But her impriſon d Words at length reſound, 

And breaking through her Grief, this Paſſage 
found. 


* — 
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Huſſey, ſays ſhe, you Drab, you lucy Minx, 


I'll make you rue your curſed Impudence, 
Was it for this I toſter'd you in all, 
Where not a Tatter cloath'd your p—ky Tale 4 
For this I paid your Fees, and Garn ſh too, 

When ſtern |Deveil to Bridewe!! order'd _—_y = 


.. Dr. Gerth the-Author of the Di@penſary, 2. bbem ® 
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I coax'd the Tally-Man to ſet you up, 

Fit to appear atdrawing-room, or Mall, 

And from a Bunter, dubb'd you W—re of Qual. 
And is an ignominious Blow the Treat 

You pay my Kindneſs with? — O vile Ingrate f - 
This ſaid, ſhe ſtreightway at the Prude lets fly, 
Swift Lightning ſparkled from her kindling Eye. 
With eager Hands ſhe ſeiz'd th unhappyFair 

And from her Head her Bruſſels tore, and Hair, 
With Skin and all, the ſinoaking purple Gore 
 tream'd down her wounded Back, and ting d the 
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Flor. | 
Her Pilgrim fring d with Gold, Manteel and all. 
The tatter d Victims of her rage do fall. 


prudills back again with Shricks and cries 
With Teeth, and Nails, and Kicks, her Foe ſhe 
plics, 
Arms tockd in Arms they ſtrive, with many a 
Wound 


Both Heroines weaken'd, falling bite the Ground- 
Thu; 
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De Humours of Cooent-Garden, 4 

Thus nt” ſcen in Africk's ſlimey Lakes 

Cloſe y entwin'd two angry Rattle Snakes, 

s Dart their Barb'd Tongues, and with envenom d 
Spight, 

Hiſs, ſpit, ſpurn, heave, and ſwelling atply 1 bite z 

The foaming Slime upon the Mire is ſpread ; 

Nor ends the Po, ſonous War till both are dead. 


With baleful Eyes, pale Diſcord from ab, 
Sees the contending Fray, and F emale War; 

She mi- d, and foaming breath d upon the Throng, 
The fame dire Spirit late her Breaſt had ſtung, _ | 
From the curs'd Hag, the Demon diſengag d. 
Enter d the Herd, and like a Tempeſt rag d 

| Headlong ſhe drives 'em, ſome, take Fanny's Part, | 
Others have bruis'd Prudilla's Cauſe at Heart , 
Revenge does now 1n ey ry Front appear, 

And the Dome's fl d wich univerſal War ; 

Blows now on Blows, and Shrieks on Shrieks ariſe, 


While Mournful Betty wrings her Hands and crics, 


G 


42 Tou King's: * 2 

When from her Wooden Throne the prieſte 
flies, 

What Madneſs now poſteltes you ſhe cries ? 

What Helliſh Fiend isit (averſe to good) . 

That tempts you thus to Slaughter, and to Blood ? 

Ceaſe with foul Diſcord to affront the Shrine, 

Sacred alone to Beauty and to Wine, 

Shall it be fill'd with ſacralegious War? 

For Combatants the ſhameful Theatre? 

Or will ye make the Temple of a God 

Like fell * Mlefv's cruel, dark Abode? 

Leave off this +Thracian Madneſs, I beſeech, 

And let hot Negus heal the bloody Brea ch 

All hear the Voice, the Combatants Rraightways 

Obey the comely Dame, and end the F ray. 


So when deſtructive Boreas Marches forth, 
With his impetuous Champions of the North; 


One of the Furys of Hell. 
. f Natis in uſum lætitiæ Seyphis 
Pugnare Thracum eft : tollite barbarum 
Morem; verecundumg Bacchum 
Sanguineis probibrte rixis, Hor. 


| Loud Tempeſts riſe, and plough the foaming Deep, 
And mounting Waves devour the foundring Ship. 


If the *Cerulean King but ſtrike the Main, 
With his commanding Trident, back again 


They row] their peaceful Waves, his preſence binds 
Their foaming Billows, and controuls the Winds, 


Now all is an and quiet, in the Cell, 
Nothing but friendly Peace, and Halcyons dwell, 
The reconciling Bowl walks nimbly round, 
And wounds "me blows in peaceful Nectar s drown' . 


But ſee th*uncertain Fate of Human Bliſs! 
When all Things now concurr'd to Happineſs ; 
And ey'ry thoughtleſs Youth indulg'd his Soul. 
With a kind Miſtreſs, and a genial Bo-: 
In ruſhes + Trenarcha, with his Train 
Of S Myrmidons, to ſeck the vent'rous Man; 
Who on the Road moſt impiouſly bold, 
Dar'd take from honeſt Traveller his Gold, 


| Neptune. 
＋ A Canſtable, J Watchmen. 
G2 Each 
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5 


Each honeſt Heart no er minds his prying Look X 


But trembling * Fur flies quaking to a Nook ; 


There ſkilking hides, his blood congeal'd thro' fear 


Forſakes his Roſ y Cheeks, his upright Hair, 
Sure Signs of Guilt, the Villain all declare. 


Stern Argus views each different Face to ſee, 


Which with his Information does agree ; 


4 At laſt he finds the Catiff, with ſtrong Hand, 


He hawls. him ſtruggling to his armed Band, 
So great Alcides from his Cavern drew, 
The artful Thief$, and all his plundring Crew. 


Deep in theRound-Houſe pent, all Night he groans, 


And the next Morn his Fate in vain bemoans, 
To Jail to ſend him does Deveil agree, 
And the next Seſſions to the fatal Tree; 


Unhappy Youth this Fate you ne'er had known, 


If to the +Hydra's Cave you ne*er had gone. 


Thief. g c. + Gaming Table. 
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WITH THE 


Humours of Coent-Garden. 


— 


C ANT -O III. 


HERE a. large ſpacious Dome ſub- 


N 


„ limely ſtands, 

* Which boaſts the Work of Jones 
immortal Hands; 

Columns with neat Magnificence appear, 

And loſty Porches tell the Builder's Care; 


* Inige Jenet was the Architect of St. Pauls, Covent-Garden, 
| Here 


* , 0 9 | 10 SING $ "4 Jr, 
prepare, 

T6 calf the pions Suner to his Pray. . 

Whan 16! 4 Voice from the obſtrep'rous Sounds, 

of Tron Hammer, four Times ſmote reſounds, 


oe er the wido Square, the Watchmen hear the Sock, 


So when the Lem nian bares his Sinewy Arm, 
And loudeſt Strokes the ſounding Anvil warm; 
Atound his Cave the Steely Sparkles ſeen, 

And tna echos to the Thundering. 


Turn on their creaking Hinges, and out pours 


A Peſtilential Cloud, whoſe noxious blaſt, 


We 5 


Swift in a Moment oer the Garden paſ. 


Curs'd Sons of Dice, a motley gameing Crew: 


* Vulcan, 


Here deep mouth'd Bells, with noi Tongues 


And round their Wards proclaim paſt Four o clock. 


The Hydra opes her Cave, th* expanded Doors 


Some I " 


A 
4; O 


Next from the Gate infernal, out there flew, — ; 


25. 2 umouts of Cn ovent- + Carden. 4 . 
Some gorgiouſly array' d in all the coſt, 1 
That Ind. a's loom, or Tyrian Dyes can boaſt, 
L Others more wretched „who few hours ago, 
} Strutted in all the Pride of Mexico, 
of Now ſhiv? ring ſtand within the chilling ſtorm, 
And want a Garb to keep their Bodies warm. 
Out on the Pad the Deſperado goes, 
And the firſt Man he meets, he robs of Cloaths, - 
Thence to Black-Heatb, or Hounſlow does repair, 
And plunders of his Gold each Travellin. 
Hence Bloody Rogues in Murders do engage, 
F rom hence the various Turpins of the Age. . 


7 


But thoſe whom Fortune from the dicey toyl, 
Does crown with Vict'ry, and Reward with - 
ſpoil, 

Swift o're the Square their nimble Steps do rove | 
And croud impetuous to the Paphian Grove, | 
1 o crown their Bliſs with Bacchus, and with Love. 

' Here each ſelects the willing vendal Dame, 

= Strongly entic'd, ſhe meets his — flame; 
Enamour'd with the Golden Fee ſhe dies, 

Ana richly hir d ao liberty denies, 


48 Te "Tow KW 8: "DF, 
So Jove coy Danae to his pow'r ſubdu'd, 
When in a Golden Show'r he preſs'd the Prude. 


What art thou Gold ? that thy great influence, 


Shou'd thus unbounded o're Mankind commence. 


For Thee, the wretch his Conſcience does ſorego, 

And ſwears that right is wrong, that wrong is 
= } 

For Thee, the Parent with his Bloody Knife, 

Takes from the Child he gaves, it's murder'd 

| Life. 

For Thee the Offsprings cruel H uds are did, 

(O dire Diſgrace) with monſtrous Paracide ; 

| For Thee the bluſhing Maid reſigns her Charms, 

And leudly revels in the Leacher's Arms. 


| Now Throngs on Throngs, ſo crowd the happy 


Dome, 
It ſcarcely gives its numerous Vot'ries room; 


Its numerous Boxes in due order plac'd, 


With various Gueſts of diff*rent Sexes grac'd d 
8 | : 4410 
Here 


n 


nn 
Here an old Leachgr's ſocker ſunken Eyes bale" | 
For a young wanton Harlot, glonting dies: 

Strange reverſe this of Nature, that threeſtore, 
Som d glow witham{rous Flame, of eenty four li 
ne, And who can ſay that Nature is grown old ? 
zo, Since Exer - Gteens this bud in Winter's cold. 
3 in thee old Boy, 2 Leek's rank Emblem s een 

For tho? thy Head is grey, thy Tail is green; 

Thus wither d Leaves and Fern, when ſet on Fife; 

ra Do blaze, and bounce, and eee and then he 


There a ſpruce Beau in 8 tu his Flame, 
And courts with his own Maſe the Pliant Dame; 
His well form'd Curls, made of diſſembled Hat!) 
Furniſh his empty Head, himſelf as fair 
\s any Ny mph within the Papbian Grove, 1 10 
7 And like Narcifas to himſelf Maler Love. - +> 
| So have I ſeen a-gautly Peacock Fiche I . 7A, 


Her Argus Eye; in the reflecting Sun. 
. Nay Gaz's ® Babcon, who had-uiit Wötid Ceran 


; To ſee new Faſhions was much tnore x Man; 
cre : 3 | 


= 


® Vide Gay's Fables. 
| H 
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How can ye Fair4dore the Foppiſh Als? 


Who doatsow nothing but his I'boking-Glaf * | 
Change but Kis'Clothing, and you'll ſee the Wh,” 


& eee ee Eu 
C „ $5) {AO 


: 
*& © * 


Near him e Bluff is hectring feen, 


Known by his Warlike Phiz, and fighting Mein; 


His Hat ſmart cock d, with yellow Tinſel lac d. 
And keen fell Bilbo by his Side was plac d: 


Nay, what is more, to dub him ſtout e 8 
He'd in the Tagus ſail'd with Britiſb Fleet. 
Beauty to Looks ſo ſavage fure muſt yield, 
For who dares ſtorm whilſt Mars is in the Field ? 


His whole Diſcourſe was made of Wounds and 


Scars, 
Of plunder'd Pig-Stys, and hot poultry Wars ; 


Of Pocky Shins he'd ſhew the dreadful Wounds, | 
And ev'ry Phraſe was tip'd with Blood and O--ns. 


* 


Near this bold Son of Thunder, next is ſeen- 


' Demure Mercator, with his ſober Mien. 


The 


FA 


The Knaviſh/ Cit here ſquandervion 4 Wre,-H1 
What at ch Expence of Conſcienee he beſbre 
Behind his Counter got, where falſe he ſwares;' © 
And vends with damning Oaths;his damag d Wares, 
The Wretch enchanted here, but little knows, 
Who 'tis at home is plafting of Ns Bro; K 
And whilſt he's lewd Abroad, enjoys his Spouſt. 
Back to thy Shop return, let painful Gains, 
Of chy Mechanick Art employ thy Brainsz '* 
Nor idely ſpend on Whores thy Golden Pride, 
Which ſhou'd ſupport your Pp pon cloath your 
Bride; 2 is HY 
. R emember Clytemenftra*, while her Lord 
Was planting Laurels, with his Arms Abroad, 
She took the luſtful Agyſthus © her Bed. 
And kind careſs'd him m her Huſband's — ; 
Who. back return d with Trojan "Trophies crown d, 


In eruel en a Murthereſs he bang 
0 AT; : 


Cloſe ; joy 1d to him Gs 
A Youth train d up in Brawls, and — Wars; 


* The Wife of KR n. 
H 2 „ 


Pe 


De Humrurs of Car den. 98 Il 


v2 — \ OP 5 nes: 0 * XV 
He knew full welt eich 'gihany'of th Ba! >! 
And whext the Cafe wasplain, and where the fla; 
Bar rous LAV Latin from his Lips did ,, 

Jreunſabo ta; Statutum myrdari. | 

With fly inveigling Aru he knew w wind, | 

Sato the cloſe-Reteſſts of the Mind; 211" 0s 
Thense pump be latent Socret from the Hcart, 4 
Which known he'll flily to the World impart, 


17 


Born on the Wings of Fame, from bende ariſe 
Engle Calamities, the Orphans cries. 


*And:inuitd Widows Woes, from hence commence, 


Law-ſuits i in — * Common-Plexs, King's- 
kHenck: S wy 
From which this Sen of Law does — gain, 
And Vulture ** . proye oo wang Stain. 
| Beware all honeſt Men, forewarn'd, beware 
8 Peace you Prize, this Fury come not near 3 
His poĩs nous Arts will all your Bliſs 3 
And damn you with eternal Suits of Law: 


. 
„ R F þ = mv WY 
CT Woes 7 7 3 0 F > , - % 
* , 


2 


nf 


So have I ben! in Summer's futery Hat, 


A poyſonous Snake creep ina Sheaf REY 


The Morffer's Slime infects che Golden Grain, etl 


Which made in > Bread deſifoys the dry Swain 4 1 


But here another — Wund. 

A Glaſs that's tempting, and a Laſs that's kind z' 

No Law's known here, but thuſg which Love ad 
We, „ 3 he 

Do in their pleaſing Chains enſlave Mankisd- 


But ſee a meager Bard my Muſe next ſpies! - | | 


Known by his Thread-baze' Cloaths, okoys | 


Eyes „ 4 2 1 

T hin meager Cheeks with Famine ſunlcen in, 
Sharp Noſe, __ Eye-brows, and long; e 

Chin: 
Upon his little Head erect did ſtair, 
A ſcatter d ſable ſhock, of uncomb d Hair; 
No powd'ring Barber s Art it boaſts, or knows, / 
The ſcorching Pinchers us d by modern Beaus, 
His Upper Robe which en his Back he wore, 


Was of a dark blue-grey, with Duſt all oer; And 


The Huub of Gauen Gerd Ss 3 


a he? "Tow Kine s: Gr, 
And bend aper defibd, his cable Veſts ; . 


f — 
1 
3 . 9 71 a 1 
1 
4 * * 8 F 7 : " 
, r 1 89 4 0 
* , = - n 
8 « . * , 
f . 
*\ 

© 

1 8 
- 

hs * 


rg 47 db Ae Pech. ei 


th a0 
& * "; CW Tor 
* 


* 
4 
WS, 


[24 8 No B 
With many Holes, and Tatters is diſgrac'c as i... | wit 
His ragged Breeches, and his unheel'd den- | ot 
Speak the fad mourning c of his defunct Muſe; Wil 
No trading Dame to "ring my — does cry. * 
But as a Peſt, the-Scare-crow all do fly. Au 
No Wine of rich Falernum grace his Board, 
No TLuſitanian Juice can he afford; 8 
But muddy Coffee wets his palid Lips, * 
Which from a broken Diſh, he gently ſips. | 
But feethe Fate of Things ! He that before 
Had much, ſhall add to his increaſing Store, . 
Sd here, the Wretch to indigence moſt poor, 
Loſes his little Mite, and has no more. | hy 
Cloſe joyn'd to him Manticularius, Ne 
Div. d in his Pocket, and convey *'d his Purſe vi 2 Th 
And when he came to view with longing Eyes, Th 
The theiviſh Spoil—two Hatt penee was the pit. W 
_ Unhappy Bays ! what Plaints wilt thou put on 7. Tt 
When that thou find'ſt thy Purſe and Money gone. At 
D. 


& cid at's; 2 ws" wo 
No Baker's Row), with Butter plaſter 0˙ r, 8 


Will bleferhy eng $ Breakfaft, but the TO at © 

Ot gripeing baby in empty Gut confin'd, 

k Will tear thy famiſh'd owes with the Wind. 

But let this Conſolation caſe your Grief, 

Tho! you have loſt mr Coin, you ve bir the 
Thief; | 

Who from thy Purſe did hope the ſhining Oar, 


That bleſs'd Pa#Folns and the Tegan Shore, 


/ 


9 Wretch miſtake cod thy breaſt noe 
1334 2 A 
From ſuch variety of ragged Woe, | 
No Poet yet was ever worth a Groat; 
This Theſt will damn thee in Anal $ Court. | 
There when arraign'd before the tuneful Ts, 
Who plead in Metre, and condemn i in Song. 
They '1l doom thy Fate to the deſerved Tree, 4,9 
And hang thee up for worſe than Perjury, © © 
Dr=—ry, tell Bard, will wait thee in tho Cart, 
And there perform the knotty Hangman's Part ; 
And 


4 


1 
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| Shone in his Eyes and brighten'd on his Face; ; 
His Chin Majeſtick, overſpreads has Cheſt, 


—, 


56 92 Ton Kins: 8: Or, 
> 
And Rev rend M-ter, dreſt! in ſable Trang 


Shall ſet thy dying Sve, like 740 leni, 
Mit—el ſhall write thy Elegy, and $—th - 
On mournfl ae engrave thy Epiraph, 


— 
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But hold, my Maſe, whill you wich Sorrow ow great 
Pity the Poet's Loſs, and hapleſs Fate, | 
Wide erring from your Subject, leave unſung 


ö v4 


The mighty Theme, that ſhou d | adorn your 8 Song. 


Hippolitus your wand'ring Lay demands, | 
A Swain with clownith F ace, and Ruſtick Hands ; 
Youth in its healthy Bloom with vernal Grace, 


* 


In three deep Folds deſcending on his Breaſt ; | 
His brawny Back, coated with the Fleecy Store: 
Of bis own Flocks, more rich thay Faſo bore. 

In the ſrout drgo* from the Afar an Shore. | 


* 


0 The Name of the de Sp in which 70 Gt  broogh the Golden 


Q Fleece into Grete. 3A 
- II. 
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The ſubtle, Fox, or trembling Hare purſue. | 
His Voice ee round the Temple flow, | 
Whilſt Echo anſwer d to che loud Halloo- 1 
The noiſy Huntſmary s Mirth diſturb'&the Throng, 4 

, Each Prigg was piqu'd, whilſt merrily he ſung ; 3 2 


The Hummurs of Covent*Garden, "$7 
His Galligaſkins made of. the tough adde 
of Fallow, Buck, ho in his Park iti Pride 
Courtod the ſkittiſh Does, whoſe armed Head 

With a ſharp Troop of Spikes was yearly ſpread.” 


1 3 


The clumſy Squire from * Eboracum | - © | 
To London's gayer Town juſt newly come, 
Was recreating with a merry Bowl, , + _ oo i 1 
And billing Wench, his ruſtick jovial Soul; 8 
Loud was his Mirth, he ſung (or ſeem'd to "+ 
With Voice ſonorous, like the noiſy Din 4 tad 
Of yelping Hounds, when o'er the Plain, the Crew 


None underſtood Dog-language, or cou'd own 


The bleſſed Period of a high Down Down. 


* Hort 


A % 18 „ . But 


«$0 --; Tom Kix ch: 0 * 
But moſt of all Caaſidicus did frown, mm 
Who lov'd to hear no Noiſe, but at his bull, 


When thus he ſpoke : Whence does the Difference 


Betwixt God's Image and a Brute comititnce ? 
Tis not from "Wl FN - but from the Mind, 
In whoſe Reeeſſes Manly Thoughts ate coin'd, 
And operate the Tongue, which does dilate 

In pleaſing Speech its Sounds articulate. 

But if this noble Creature does diſgrace, 

And with Brutality his Soul debaſe y* 

And howl, and ftamp, and ſeream, and yell and 
Like Bull, or Lyon, Tyger, Dog, or Bear, 
He then commences Brute, as ſuch ſhou'd _ 
Sent to the Woods to Brutal Company, 
Nor is it fit ſuch groſs Impertinence, 


Shot d dare intrude, to perplex Men of Senſe, 


— 


' Hippolitus, to-this moſt wil Diſcourſe - 
Return'd a Grin, and laugh d as if he'd burſt, 
And what ſays-he, do you fine Cockneys dare 
With us robuſtick, Country Squires compare & 


Or 8 
. 
\ : 
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Or de hon think on Earth, a Blifs abounds? 
r n * — 
Hounds. 5 | 
From Manly Exerciſe our Nerves are hn 
Our Bodies vig us, and our Days are long 3 | 
Whilſt u, a puny Race of ſupleſt Elves, 
Dead when alive, like no Men but yourſelves 4 © 
I'd ſooner be a Farmer's Dog and bark," © © 
Than be as thou art, lirele dapper Spark, 
This ſaid, with 8 e he cd his 
4 Ned ab Pr let N i; wt 
Streight from chePinch the guſhing Blood outflows's | 
Curs'd Booby, Dolt-head,” Bumkin, Bacon-Face, 
What hate I done? to bear this TY O 
Cenfibiens reply*d; With that the Bow! ] 
With reaking Negus brimm d, ks Angry Sou” 
Impatient ſeiz d, and brandiſhing on high, 
A tip-Toe ſtands, and guides it with his Exe; 
Thenat th* undaunted Squire, high in Air 1 
F lings with both Hands the China Cloud of War, 
And home it went : With one diſaſt rous Shower 
His Hat and Wig, and Coat it delug d o er. 1 


* : 


by 
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The brawny Champion felt the Wat ry Wound, * 
| And inthe Negus almoſt blind and drown d * Jo 
Gaping he ſtood, but in a little Space, 
Having wip'd the Nectar from his ſhining Face, 
Thou little Prig ſays he, thou Baby Face, 
Thou living Sha dow, Nature's whole Diſgruce, 
Who ſpawn'd thee in her Sport, to ſhew us then, 
How near a Monkey gan reſemble Man. 
Dar ſt thou protected by that Pigmy Size, 
-Againſt a Man of Vigour * ariſe? 
But as the Lordly Maſtiff does contemm 
The ſnarling Curs that yelping bark at him; 
Yet if to too great Liberties they run 
Or bite his Legs, or ſnatclicthe feaſting Bone, 
Their Impudehee he chides, and one ſharp bite 
The ſneaking Curs does to Obedience fright. 
So thaugh thy wither'd Face Ide defpiſe, 
Thy ſpindle Shanks, and little feebleThighs, 
Yet I'll chaſtiſe thy Pride; with that he flew - © 
And hit cauſidicus ſo great a Blow, 2 5 
That his Eyes fixt, his diſlocated Neck 
Turn'd to his Shoulder, and o'er look'd his Back; 

| Lin 


| Puſhes his Foe, and ſtuns him to the Ground. 1 
The loving Heifers round about chem preſs, 


The Huaimours of Cbvent. Garden. 6x - | 
Large ſtreitti f $1054 from bitter d Eyes ande, 
And onde! Mouth, moſt plentifully flowbs © - © 
The batted Lawyer all bedaubꝰd with Gre 
(No Cloath in fulling- Mill eder pounded mote): 
Cries out ſor Help, each tender esc . | 
Mov'd by hy his bier ing Wounds and mournful Cries, 


"#15 10 10119 1 3713 7 IA. + 
To his Afſiſrance : all contend Paſſwage 
en 1 P1102 211 


| The ircful Squire, and contro his Rage. 


7 4 ; Fi: 
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So two fierce Bulls whom rival paſſions ſhare 
or — lov Hater, — a War. 4 
Fach bends his 23 Head, with many 4 Wound 
Gores his Antagoniſt, the thirty Od 
Drinks up the Gore, the neighbouring Valliesring, 


* þ 


To the loud IT} their bellowing. 1263 DNA 
When now the ſtrongeſt with a deadly Wound; 


7 


* * - 


And interpoſing calm each iteful Breaſt. 


S8o here, the tender Damesdeplore the State, 
Of wounded Dapper's bloody rueful Fate; 
Whilſt one with Handkerchief, ' of cooling Flood, 
Dipꝰd in the Wave, waſh'd off the clotted mol 


SW 
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banken with her healing Hand dees bt 
His Nad wich Nants, the ſwellings do remove. 
Whilſt the unwounded Squire takes his places, 
And-lzugls at bene Face. 
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So, when Pelide hook his wegs Spear | 
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On Aantbus Plains the Terror of the War; ; 1 
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His conqu” ring / Arm b beat Hecto⸗ to the Ground, 
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Himſelf vihurt, nd guilt of a wound. 


915)! 2 
The Combat ended, each to Mirth « encline, 
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And Mars to 2 and the God of wine, 
His cruel Reign, and Empire does reſign. TY 
Pleafing Diſcourſe a attends the merry Throng, 
And each his tuneful Voice exalts 1 in Song; 
Only the batter'd Lawyer diſcontent, EO "es 
Full fraught with Spleen ſhares not their m merri went, 
From ſmarting Bones the damage: he draws = 
Of thouſand AQtions, endleſs Syits of Laws. 


7 
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Now Chantecleer with fhrilleſt Note does fa, x 
'The near Approaching of the ſolar Ray. * 
Not ſo once drowſy. Youth ) ou warch'd the Cloc: R T 
When angry Mar $ transform d you to a Coct. 


Th 
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The Hader 2 Ae Carden. 6 Jo: 
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The bum one vor ries now ble the Shrine, 
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- Fut firſt they pay the Prieſteſs for the Wine, 


And ſmoaking Negus. chen the Bargain ws 


| 9 1 
Each to ſome Bagnio leads the willing Maid, 
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Or to her gayer Lodgings does invite 
The inflarn'd' Youth, to quench his Appetite,” 5 
Some the officious Link-Boy! $ aid require, a 
To teach their deanly fieps 'C avoid the Kfire, 

Whilſt others hous'd ſeeure from rain ,or air | 


By padding Slaves are borne in Felnging "RA 
Thus each moſt happy Youth to crown bis Bk, 
Or Walks, or Rides, accompany'{ with Mit. 
Now the whole Dome is vacant of i its Throng, 


* # 


„ Mit. 
And all its num'rous Votaries are gone. 


oer 


Wü I the + unhappy, mano Dame | 
Accompanies,to quench my am'rous F lame. 
No Bagnio's known to me, but pennyleſs, | 
Curſingmy Fate, I mourn the wiſh'd for dil 
Penſive along the dirty Strand I roam, a I 
Far as St. Clemem's, to my wretched , > 2 
There to a lofty Roam, that's next the Sky, 


By Men the Garret calbd, I trembling fly, 


1 
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+ Me to deny my Land- lady I court, 

7 fo Dunn j inportunate, who <<. WT 
Wirz Catch-pples, who lone cheir Palm they lar, 

| On Debtors Shoulder, do to Jail conve TIT. 

| His captive Carcaſs, where 1 in Durance e bound 5 ; 
| of ev'ry Joy bereft, his Couch the Ground : | 
1 Long muſt he live in want, and Miſery 1 od i 
| | Till Death, or Regal Mercy ſer him free. __ 
| þ Saſe from ſuch Viſitants to ſleep ſecure 
| TIBar my Windows, double lock the Door. 
Next to refreſh in balmy Sleep my woe | b 
On Bed uncurtain'd I my Carcaſs throw . 3 
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; 
There toſs and rumble, to deluded. Arms 

| My Dream preſents the. Nymph, all over um 
Who has transfix d my Heart, cloſe to my Breaſt 

| © Heav'ns! th' imaginary Fair I preſs. ' 


Delightful Viſion, lend thy pleaſing aid, 
And bleſs my Slumbers with the lovely Maid; 
Give me the form of her I moſt adore, 


Content I'd wy Mech. s and wake no more. 


